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“CASE.” 

AureEapy the froth and fume excited on both 
ides of the Atlantic by the publication of the 
American Case in England, through the artful- 
ness of ‘* Dizzy” to unseat Gladstone, is sub- 
siding. Of course, both our Administration 
and Mr. Gladstone’s have made the most of it, 

each on its own side, to show the superiority 
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NEW YORK, M 
of its patriotism, from its own point of view, 
and manufacture popularity at home. But no 
reflective man on either side ever for a moment | 
supposed that it would amount to anything. 
The attitude of our Government and that of 
Britain toward each other, under these 
circumstances, from the beginning of ‘the 
| row” until the present moment, is well hit off 
in the old ballad : 
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‘The Earl of Chatham, with sword drawn, 
Stands waiting for Sir Richard Strahan ; 
Sir Richard, longing to be at ’em, 

Is waiting for the Earl of Chatham.” 


And so the parties will continue to stand 
until the Geneva Conference—whose business 
it is—takes up the consideration of the Case. 

The whole thing would be ludicrous if it were 
not so mischievous. The relations, financial 
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and commercial, between the two countries, 
are so complicated and so delicate, that any 
disturbance of public confidence is fraught 
with disaster to legitimate interests. 

Great enterprises, public and private, are 
paralyzed by the slightest distrust ; and credit, 
which is a sensitive plant, receives a severe 
shock, which it requires time to recover from. 
The politicians and stock-jobbers who play 
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with these great interests to forward their own 
purposes of party, act with the heedlessness 
of children who play with fire, and with the 
wickedness ot a Nero, who could enjoy a con- 
flagration, reckless of the suffering it might 
a « 


Next to the evils of an actual war, there is 

1ething which can do more damage th: 

ection of its shadow across public credit 
and public confidence. 


in the 


The apprehension works evils almost as dire 
as the re ality could do, in some r¢ spects. 

Hence, let us hope that the political and 
stock gamblers on both sides of the water, 
having now played out their perilous game, 
and made what capital out of it they could 


may permit the storm they have raised to 


die away, and leave the minds and hearts of 


two kindred peoples again in peace. 
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SPECIAL NOTICE TO THE LADIES. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


Lad y’s Journal. 


“Tue Daritnos or Our Home,” “ WHEN 


Biossoms Come Acarn,” and “Wer Two,” are 


the names of the musical productions that have 


already appeared in Frank Lesuiz’s Lapy’s 
JournnaL. More new and beautiful songs are in 
preparation. 


By subscribing to the Lapy’s Journal, the 
reader not only receives more than the value of 
the money with the music, but is also provided 
with literature not to be excelled throughout the 
country. As for its Fashion and Art Depart- 
ments, get a copy and judge for yourselves. 








A SPECK OF WAR. 

Decrpepty the smallest speck of war ever 
visible to human eye is that which our sensa- 
tional Press, in conjunction with the English, 
has been trying to manufacture out-of the 
‘*Case” in the Alabama claims. That any sen- 
sible man, on either side of the Atlantic, could 
for a moment imagine such a contingency 
possible for such a cause is incredible. But it 
proves the want of a sensation, that ‘‘ so much | 
ado about nothing” should fill columns of the | 
daily papers, disturbing the appetites and | 
Tt of timid old women, of both sexes, 





at mi xfast-tables for consecutive days. | 
The tii of the matter is, that the Glad- 
stoue Administration having grown as dis- | 


tastefu! to the British public as the Grant 
Administration is fast becoming on this side of 
the water, and the treaty being a botch and a 
bungle, both causes have induced the British 
Press to do a little ‘‘ buncombe” on its own 
account. The London Times, with its keen 
scent for what pays, has accordingly led off, in 
the character of ‘‘ The Fine Old English Gen- 
tleman,” and bellows like its own typical bull, 
and all the smaller organs have squeaked in 
unison. The absurdity of the howl is aggra- 
vated by the pretext set up for it. It is as 
though a client should insist that a judge 

should dissolve the court and dismiss the | 


| 


jury because the opposing counsel demands 
excessive damages in his opening plea. 

What was the arbitration created for except 
to sift and examine the statements of the coun- 
sel on both sides, and what business has the 
Press of either conntry to set itself up, in ad- 
vance of any judgment rendered or any action 
taken, as the high Court of Appeals in this 
grave national controversy ? 

The whole thing is so absurd, that it is 
hard to treat it with becoming gravity. The 
London Times certainly has the right to attack 
the treaty, and incidentally the American peo- | 
ple, for the purpose of overthrowing an Ad- 
ministration to which it is hostile, but that the | 
result is to be a war, is giving to its utterances | 
an importance which must astonish ‘The 
Thunderer ” itself. 

The philosopher who, in analyzing human 
emotions, declared that the noise of a cart- 





| the worse types of the 


| be dubbed the ‘‘City of Churches.” 


| nation has usually been regarded as one of the 
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wheel in the street, if mistaken thunder, 
would produce similar sensati of awe and 
terror, were he living now, would be delighted 
by this confirmation of his theory. Tor it 1s 
only the creaking of a cart-wheel, and not 
thunder, which has frightened trom their pro- 
priety so many of our editors, and made 


them ‘* Bully 
Bottom’s.’ 


But our English cousins, 


roar in a manner exceeding 
’ 

with their strong 
fund of common sense, and the American 
people, with their keen sense of the ridiculous, 
unlike the Duke, will not say to these Bot- 
toms, roaring as gently as sucking doves, 
‘*Let them roar again,” but respond with laugh- 
ter, and imitate the example of the incredulous 
monk in ‘‘ The Ingoldsby Legends,” when very 
tough stories were told him: 

‘ The Sacristan said no word 


To. int ite a dou 


his nose 





ithat | IS not on the ‘*un- 


imited”’ side of the Atlantic, but unnhap} 





its in the Presidential chair. Recogniz 
‘ t one war has done for hin 1 his famils 
Wuoat ne war D ,on or DIM and Us familly, 
rht complacently regard such a catas- 
trophe ; but England has never yet chosen such 
a head, and this war is against Gladstone, not 
against America. 


No Ministry which rises on the fall of Glad- | 
stone’s dare echo the bosh and bombast of a 
Press which seems suddenly to have adopted 


American as their 


| models, and whose ‘editors emuiate the style 


and the sentiments of ‘Jefferson Brick,” as 
illustrated by their own Dickens. 

But it is only another commentary on the 
erude and coniused bundle of contradictions | 
called a treaty, and which was to be the | 
‘ dministration, 


crowning glory of this Grant 
that it has only resulted in making confusion 
worse confounded in this crooked 
business, and like an ill-contrived coach, breaks 
down just as it starts. 

We never believed much good could come 
out of this complicated contrivance, but we be- 
lieve just as little evil will now come of it, ex- 


Alabama 


cept the evil of the indefinite postponement of 


| the settlement of a difficulty which all patriotic 


men on both sides of the Atlantic have long 
desired. 





THE BROOKLYN SENSATION. 
WOMAN IN THE PULPiT. 

Turre is in our vicinity a city, the number 

and altitude of whose spires have caused it to 
} Within | 

the last month an epidemic of murder seemed 

to have broken out in that sanctified locality, 

and profane people recollected and applied to 

her the old couplet, as 

“Making good the saying odd, 
Near the church and far from God.” 

But true to her name and her traditions, 

Brooklyn has again come to the front with a 

religious question, and her Thugs are driven 

to the background by her divines and Miss 

Sarah Smiley. 

Among the curious cases of religious liber- 
alism which we have had occasion lately to | 
cite; that which is now convulsing the good 
people of Brooklyn is decidedly one of the | 
most remarkable. The Presbyterian denomi- 





most strict in its discipline, and most tenacious 
of forms. We therefore did not expect to see 


into the pulpit of that Church. But one of its 
pastors, Dr. Cuyler, has given a double sur- 
prise by permitting not only a Quaker, but a 
woman, to occupy his place and expound the 
Gospel to his congregation. 

Assailed for his act by the stricter members 
of his flock, the reverend doctor gallantly and 
fearlessly defends himself, and asserts - his 
rights to invite whom he pleases into his own 
pulpit. He tells them flatly that “if the 
Presbyterian pulpit is made too small to hold 
a well-proportioned man, no woman in Christ- 
endom would enter it as a courtesy.” 





Now, this is rather an odd way of putting | 
| the matter, nor is it generally supposed that 


the pulpit is a place for ‘‘courtesies.” In 
fact, it is very difficult to observe those smaller 
charities in many of the exhortations which 
the preacher’s duty compels him to make from 
that vantage-ground. What the doctor means 
by ‘‘a well-proportioned man,” we confess we 
do not clearly understand. 

The lady who, like a pious Helen, has ex- 
cited this war of words in that neighboring 
city, commonly called “ The City of Churches,” 
rejoices in the soft appellation of Sarah Smiley. 
She is said to be a very clever and persuasive 
woman, and must be so, both in and out of 
the pulpit, to secure a place and a hearing for 
Quaker doctrine in a Presbyterian church. 

“ Orthodox! orthodox! 


Who believe in John Knox! 
Here’s an alarm to your conscience.” 


| apparition in a Presbyterian pulpit the sensa- 


| Beecher, the Achilles, and Reverend Tallmadge, 


| women not to wear certain kinds of ornaments. 


| of St. Paul, relied on by the Presbytery, were 


| ceremonious dismissal of his late Minister at 
innovations of a startling character introduced | Washington, and, it is said, will for the pres- 


posed divine right of males to public speech 
efly been confined to ladies 
in fact, generally the 


have hitherto cl 
who are not religious 
reverse. Your strong-minded woman usually 
emancipates herself from those restraints, as 
well as others, and seekiny liberty, claims 
license. 

With but few exceptions, the pulpit has 
hitherto proved one of the last strongholds to 
be stormed. But if the new Cuyler precedent 
is to be followed, and lovely woman is to be 
allowed tie ‘‘courtesy” of unlimited preach- 
ing in any pulpit of any denomination, whereto 
‘‘a well-proportioned man” may invite her, 
man may no longer look for safety there. 


This may add variety to our Sunday lessons, | 


and the new institution of the Free Pulpit 
| become established among us. Yet it is indeed 
| a startling innovation, view it as we may. 


taken by a few women is to be fol d by 
many of their sex, we should certainly preter 


seeing them preaching sound morality from a 








trum. 


ulpit, to exhorting immorality lrom aro 
two evils, we should prefer the least. | 
s painful indeed to see » woman unsex her- 
self to gain notoriety or dollars, and degrade 
her whole sisterhood by doing so, as many of 
tho ‘‘strong-minded” shriekers do. 

But as an eloquent exhorter to her brothers 
and sisters to lead pious and godly lives, as | 
an inculcator of order and religion, she may 
do good, and cannot do harm. And hence, 
if it is necessary for our day 
woman should no longer confine herself to her | 
own peculiar sphere, but should step forth 
into a wider and more public one, by all means 
let her point us out the way to heaven, and | 
not strive to “lead us the other way !—the 
other way !” 

Dr. Cuyler is evidently what would be called 
in England ‘‘a muscular Christian,” and his 
courage is only surpassed by his gallantry in 
this championship of Sarah Smiley, at whose 


f progress that 


~. 


tion was like that attaching to tho ‘‘flies in 
amber.” 

“The thing we know is neither rich nor rare, 

sut wonder how the d—1 it got there.” 

In so exceptional a case as this, of course 
other eminent divines of Brooklyn must mingle 
in the fray. Accordingly, both Plymouth 
Church and the Tabernacle have taken up 
Brother Cuyler’s parable, and that doughty 
Ajax of the pulpit is seconded by Henry Ward 


the Ulysses of the clerical host. 

Mr. Beecher revels in a theme so gongenial 
tohim. He ‘‘honored Dr. Cuyler for inviting 
Miss Smiley into his pulpit, and convulsed his 
audience by reading Timothy’s command to 


Shall we,” said he, ‘‘take the rule made for a 
degraded heathen people for ourj rule?” He 
alludes to the Greeks, to whom the prohibitions 


addressed, 

Dr. Tallmage also made a good point in his 
sermon when he said that ‘‘ woman had voted 
before now,” citing two: ‘‘ Eve voted in Para- 
dise to enslave the world in sin, and Mary 
voted in the Manger for the emancipation of 
the human race.” 

Decidedly the first example was not encour- 
aging, and the second is rather a forced con- 
struction. Decidedly Miss Smiley is the sen- 
sation in Brooklyn, and even Brother Beecher 
bows down before her. 





GROWLS OF THE RUSSIAN BEAR. 


Tur Russian Bear seems very sore at the un- 


ent send no one to replace him, leaving an 
agent, without diplomatic rank, to represent 
our most faithful ally. 

This may be good policy on the part of our 
Administration, “to cool its friends”—at the 
very moment it is ‘‘ beating its enemies ”—and 

| shows a generous disregard of all consequences 
which is uncommon. Moreover, the particular 
time selected for snubbing our best friend dur- 
ing the Rebellion, viz., the very moment his 
| son was paying us a visit, shows our free and 
independent spirit, in contrast to foreign poli- 
| tesse, in the highest colors. 
Not only does Prince Gortschakoff seem dis- 
posed to take Catacazy’s part, by his action in 
| the premises, but the organ of public opinion, 
| the Gazelte of Moscow, gives vent to its dis- 
| satisfaction of this treatment in an elaborate 
editorial, which broadly intimates that it is all 
the result of an English intrigue to alienate 
| America and Russia, whose alliance she dis- 
| likes and fears. ; 
This entirely new view of the matter soothes 
| the ruffied temper of our Russian contemporary, 
| who warns England that its detected intrigue 
| sha!lnot be permitted to alienate the two friends. 
‘‘Neither in Russia nor in America has the 
wrangling between Mr. Fish and M. Catacazy 
produced the slightest impression. Instead of 
bandying words, the Russian Government has 
complied with the demand of General Grant. 
Attaching no importance to the fact that their 


| 


If it be necessary that the new departure | 





| representative was not an agreeable person at 
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fined itself to a calm denial of false rumors, based 
upon siifements devoid of truth.” 

Now, this is pretty strong language to use 
toward statements made in the most positive 
manner by our Secretary of State, yet the irri- 
tation is pardonable. If the Bear growls, it is 
only after he has been most unmercifully 
punched and irritated. Yet, we repeat, it does 
seem to us, irrespective of the personal truth 
of the parties litigant, that it is not good policy 
in this Administration to get up small difficul- 
ties, while it has so many already made to 
hand, both small and large, much nearer than 
Russia. 


A REFORM THAT MUST BE 
ATTENDED TO. 

In another page our readers will find an elo- 
quent letter from Mrs. Ann S. Stephens, who 
has lately been giving her sympathy and atten- 
tion to the homeless poor, a class of unfortu- 
nates who fill our station-houses at night, or 
creep into lodging-houses, still more desolate. 
With her usual earnest sympa‘hy for suffering 
of any kind, she has in person, both by day 
and night, visited these wretched outcasts, and 
makes an earnest appeal for our help to amelio- 
rate their wretched condition, and by charity 
or legislation have public lodging-houses and 
baths erected for their accommodation. 

Our answer is contained in the engravings 
and report, which will be read with a feel- 
ing of indignation and shame that this subject 
has been allowed to rest so long, a living dis- 
grace to the city. 

For our part, we are grateful to the lady for 
drawing our attention to these harrowing 
scenes ; and, recognizing her as the first wo- 
man willing to risk health and sacrifice com- 
fort by visiting the very lowest depths of 
poverty, are ready to give every aid in our 
power to carry forward her benevolent object. 
To this end, we shall not leave the subject till 
it is thoroughly laid before the public, and the 
people of New York have learned that political 
reforms are not the only ones that roquire at- 
tention. 








A BOSTON NOTION—‘“ FREE 
RELIGION.” 

TsEe Reverend Mr. Bradley has gone from 
the Ritualists ‘‘to Rome ’—not the capital of 
Italy, bat the Church. The same spirit which 
seems to have prompted Mr. Hepworth in his 
secession from the Unitarians—viz., the want 
of a more authoritative discipline—has carried 
Mr. Bradley back to the bosom of “Mother 
Church.” 

This tendency on the one side seems coun- 
terbalanced by its opposite which found ex- 
pression in Boston last week, where the 
gentlemen who believe in Free Religion held 
their feast of reason and flow of soul. 

They claimed the largest liberty in religion 
and the freest scope for individual ideas, 
and scouted at the idea of all authority. They 
will not hear of separating the provinces of 
Reason and Faith, and scout at the weakness 
which drives backward instead of forward the 
seceders to Rome and the Congregational 
Church. 

Now, freedom is a good thing in the apstract, 
and it is also a good thing in government, but 
when one begins to talk of Free Love and 
Free Religion, in the one instance as well as 
in the other, we begin to apprehend that the 
moral restraint may be as loose in the latter as 
in the former. The common consent of the 
immense majority of mankind, in all civilized 
countries, has regarded things religious with 
other eyes than things secular, and visited 
Free Religion with the name of Infidelity, as 
it has given a yet harder name to Free Love. 

There are certain wholesome restraints which 
secure the health of society ; so must there be 
a certain uplooking reverence in things re- 
ligious. Otherwise, if we bring them within the 
pale of pure reason, we run the risk of losing 
religious sentiment altogether. 

The strongest possible proof which can be 
given of this truth is to be found in the exist- 
ing state of things in this republic, where 
there is no established Church, and the largest 
liberty is given to individual preference in this 
respect. And yet there is no country in the 
world where religious authority and religious 
sanctions are more strongly enforced and 
more implicitly obeyed by the voluntary mem- 
bers of the different communions—self-sup- 
ported as self-established. 

Hence we believe that the new system of 
Free Religion will not number even so many 
proselytes as the Church of Mormon, and 
that the tide will still continue to run the other 
way. 








ANOTHER RAT LEAVING THE 
SINKING SHIP. 

Everypopy remembers the trite old proverb 
about the rats deserting thesinking ship. One 
of the grayest and shrewdest, as well as the 
sharpest-nosed of the old political rats which 
have had the run of the Washington larder for 
many years past, has just jumped overboard to 


The encroachments of woman on the sup- , Washington, our Government has simply con- | swim ashore, and the citenmst.nce is generally 
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regarded as an ominous sign for the present 
captain. This rat had stuck to the ship with 
wonderful pertinacity under all changes ot 
time, tide and weather. He had reveled in the 
pantries and the dark closets when the old ship 
had a Democratic cay and waxed fat and 
sleek from his pickings in the kitchen. When 
the old ship took a new departure, with a Re 
publican captain, he would not desert the | 


eraft, and stuck to it so long as the provender 
lasted. With his ‘‘two papers, both daily,” 
at Washington and Philadelphia, he managed 





to pick many crumbs of comfort ; 


the active list, he was pensioned off with the 
Philadelphia Custom House. His retirement 


there recalled to us the touching story told of | 


another old rat by Lafontaine, who, bidding 


an affectionate farewell to his family, an- 


nounced to them his intention of passing the | 


remainder of his days in a hermitage he had 
discovered, and urged them not to seek to 
shake his determination or discover his retreat. 
Urged by filial piety, or some less pious mo- 
tive, his youngest dau 
his lootsteps, and di 


shter stealthily followed 


‘overed the hermitage 


which her parent had selected was in the heart | 


of a huge “heshire cheese! 

So with our old Washington rat, we had 
supposed iji:3 Custom would 
have kept hin in fealty and retirement. But 
of what use ure Cheshire cheeses, if the shi] 
prove leaky, and there is achance of hermit 
and hermitage both going down with it? 

The wise rat will not linger in such danger- 
ous position. He will desert his Cheshire 
even his ship, and swim ashore, while yet he 
may. 
and specious apologies to Grant for throwing 
up his ‘‘pos,” and with it his obligations to 
the Administration, while the air is thick 
with disaffection, and discontented Republi- 
cans cry aloud for a new captain. He does it 


House cheese 


adroitly, magnifies the dignity of his office | 


(printing), and declares he can be more inde- 


Db’) 
pendent in his support of the Administration 
when his hands are free. 


Had General Grant’s reading been more mis- 


cellaneous, he would distrust the word, and ap- 


ply the definition which a caustic English wit 
once gave it, and which Mr. Forney’s former 
paviron and President learned was applicable 
to ‘*An independent politician— 
one not to be depended upon !” 

We again repeat, of all the significant signs 
as to the sinking of the ship of Grant, this is 
one of the most striking. 


him, 


V1Z.: 


TOPICS OF THE TIMES. 

Our bright contemporary the Sun, which has 
been shining very hotly upon the Custom House 
investigation, so damaging to Grant and his 
friends, puts forth the following conundrum, 
which may be answered at Washington: 

‘The interest in the firm of Horton, Leet & Stock 
ing was divided into five parts. Horton, who put in all 
the capital (in money?) had but one. Leet and Stock 
ing had one each! Who had the other two parts? 
That is the question |” 

OnE of the most significant indications of the 
times is the resignation of the Collectorship of 
Justoms in Philadelphia, by Colonel Forney, of 
the Philadelphia Press. Colonel Forney was not, 
never has been, a more ardent supporter of Gen- 
eral Grant than ourselves. He sharply critl- 
cised him, as we have done, and as was his duty 
to do, as a man of houor and an efficient mem- 
ber of the Republican Party (to which General 
Grant never belonged, and to which he brought 
only the support of his military reputation), but 
was “*bought off” (that is the term) 
Custom House appointment in Philadelphia. 
Dancing in fetters has, we believe, become ob- 
jectionable to most people of sense, and pos- 
sessing a due regard for their physical comfort. 
Colonel Forney has not found the pastime plea- 
sant. How far he may regard the Presidential 
placations in his case—not by any means as 
strong as in Murpby’s—as an obligation to hold 
his tongue, remains to be seen. 


CIRCUMSTANCES connected with the death of 
General Richard Stoddard Ewell induce us to 
mention that event here—under the editorial 
rather than the ordinary obituary heading—as 
an example worthy of imitation by his surviving 
fellow-officers of the ex-Confederate army. 
One of the most intrepid if not the most suc- 
cessful generals in the Rebel service, from the 
first Buli-Run battle down to the date of his 
surrendering with 6,000 men to Phil Sheridan 
at the close of the war in 1865, General Ewell 
retired from political strife after that event, and 
spent the remainder of his days at cotton- 
planting in Tennessee. There he died, almost 
simultaneously with his wife, who preceded 
him only a couple of days, and whose lifeless 
form was brought to his sick-room that he 
might look once more upon her, with the wish 
en his part that his death ight occur in time 
for interment in the same grave with her who 
had been his companion through a stormy life, 
But, it is not for these matters, however 
interesting in a domestic way, that we have to 
mention hia departure. His dying words are 
worthy of repetition everywhere through the 


and when | 
recently he professed a desire to retire from | 


And so we find Forney writing smooth | 


by the | 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


Union san impressive lesson in the es of 
p! l I l 3 r- 
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4 it ay 4 ( - 
And in I his eXamy] 

W wing, } l ias dS - 
ward, a ng | wea 1nd 
pr ence. He was equally, and perhaps even 
more emphatic, concerning his tomb, forbid- 
ding any inscription beyond the mere mention 
of his name and the rank he bore in the Con- 
| federate service—particularly charging that 
‘“*no word should be used in his epitaph that 
could reflect in any way upon the Government 
of the United States.” In this latter respect 


| lies the point to which we most particularly 
direct public attention, from the contrast it 
presents to the turbulent spirit manifested by 

| sundry ex-Rebel officers and other orators who 
sought to “ fire the Southern heart” by reviving 
threadbare animosities at recent celebrations 
commemorative of the late General Robert E. 

Lee. While this quiet lesson was proceeding 
from the deathbed of one of their 
rades, the orations memory 
} accompanied by language unworthy of honor- 


bravest com- 


to Lee’s were 


} 


able men who properly respect the leniency 
| of the Government that allowed them on their 
pa of honor to escape imprisonment oI 
the gallows—such puulshment as Kepublican 
France lately inflicted on the gallant Rossel 
ind thousands of his confederates. Is it won- 
derful that urgent invitations from Soutuern 
| States and Land Companies prove almost 


werless 


attracting 1 
rth toward the * 
or 


the ex-Rebels 


wholly pr 
Europe or the 


and 


n mmigration 
N« i 


deserted 


irom seunny 


south” its poorly-cullivated 


lands, 


while so many of are per 
secuting the loyalists and belching fury against 
the National Union, taking their children as 
it were to the altar to swear eternal enmity to 
the power that has mercifully permitted them- 
selves to live unpunished under the blessings of 
}a Government which they vainly fought to 
| destroy by open warfare ? 
| 





PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 
British Eclipse Expedition—Sketch 
at Bekul. 

Our illustration shows the scene outside the old fort 
at bekul during the taking of observations by the as 
tronomers, A number of astonished natives gathered 
around the tower, curious to learn what the European 
masters were doing with these great 
pointed at the sky. There was one moment when 
the terrified people, in their alarm at the mysterious 
amiiction which had befallen the sun, were preparing 
to kindle a fire of brushwood for a propitiatory sacri 
fice. This would have caused a smoke, fatal to astro 
nomical observations, and the police were ordered t« 
stop the attempted fire-lighting; and the natives 
obeyed. 


rhe 


telescopes 





Fiora Macdonald’s Monument, Isle of 
Skye. 

Every reader of British history is familiar with the 
name of this lady, from the prominent part taken by 
her in the concealment and rescue of Prince Charl 
Edward, the lretender, after his disastrous defeat at 
the battle of Culloden, in 1746. The Prince had fied 
from one hiding-place to another, with the price of 
£30,000 set upon his head, when Flora resolved 
upon attempting his rescue. Knowing his then place 
of concealment, she applied for and received a pass 
| port for herself, servant, and a young Irish girl, named 
| Betty Burke, to return to the house of Flora’s mother 

in tie Isle of Skye. This Betty Burke was no other 
| than the Prince, and his disguise consisted of a flow- 
| ered linen gown, sprigged with blue, a cap, apron, and 
| @ mantle of gray-colored camiet, made alter the Lrish 

fashion, with a hood. The ruse was successful, and 
after a series of adventures, which we have not space 
to narrate, the Chevalier was safely landed in France. 
Flora afterward married, and emigrated to North 
Carolina, where she resided during part of the French 

war, but returned to Skye, where she died in 1790. 
| Her grave, although pointed out with pride by the 
islanders, remained unmarked by any memorial stone 
until November of last year, when the monument of 
| which we give a representation was erected in the 
| presence of the Lord of the Manor and about 400 
| Highlanders, who stood unbonneted around her grave. 








Tom, the Duke of Edinburgh’s Elephant. 
| This elephant, which was presented to his Royal 
Highness by Sir Jang Bahadoor, joined the Galatea 
|} at Calcutta. He was lodged in a house built on the 
|} upper deck abaft all, and was accompanied by a 
native mahout, with whom he had lived, slept, and 
eaten since his birth. However rough the weather, 
Tom never lost his equilibrium, and he was so good- 
tempered and amusing, that he became a prime 
favorite of the ship’s company. After evening quar 
ters were over, he would march to the forecastle for 
; @ “skylark.”? There he was hailed with delight, and 
| pampered with biscuits, pea-soup, and tobacco. Of 
| the latter he was very fond, and would search th: 
deck diligently for a stray quid. He was omnivorous 
in his diet, eating with equal relish hay, corn, grass, 
wood-shavings, rice, paper, straw, tea-leaves, and 
blacking ; while he would drink beer, champagne, 
} and spirits freely, without ever appearing the wors« 
for liquor. One night he drank up a saucepanfu! of 
hot cocoa, which had been placed to cool outside his 
house. The angry cook beat him with a saucepan. 
Tom resented the indignity by crushing the utensil 
under foot. When playing with the men, he was 
| most careful not to hurt them, letting them pile them- 
| selves On his back, trying to rub them off under the 
stays or against the ropes, hoisting them on tw his 
back with his trunk, or rolling about on the deck with 
all the abandon of a young kitten. He could be as 
mischievous, too, as a kitten, on occasions. One Sun- 
| day, at divisions, the sentry ordered Tom back into 
his hut. The crafty animal waited till the marine had 
| to repass the doorway on his beat, and then sent out 
| @ shower of small biscuit, like hail. Perhaps Tom 
had been reading in the “ Arabian Nights” how his 
kinsman punished the tailor who pricked his trunk. 
Tom is of a dark slate-color, is covered with hair, and 
on May ist, 1871, was six feet four inches high, and 
weighed one ton ten hundredweigit * 








Proposed Monument to General Prim at | 
Barcelona. | 
t y of Ba ' 1 of the strious 
( ove! lynas | 
LB pr 8 ta I t | 
h lesigo from draw ry of Don 
\ i 4 Catalan arch He } 
5 4 uu , at it ‘ of 
Ca he defes e Moors and won | 
h de los Castillejos, The equ in | 
figure s that of Peter the Great at St. 
Petersburg, shows him rearing aloft the banner of 
Castile as he tramples on tbe bodies of the vanquished 


Moors and leads the sons of Spain on to vicwry. 


The Tichborne Case—The Shop of Castro 
the Butcher—The Claimant’s House. 


This famous case has probably made the obscure 
township of Wagga-Wagga better known in this 
country than it ever was before, from the fact that 
the claimant admits that he resided there under the 
name of Thomas Castro. Wagga-Wagga is situated 
in the County of Clarendon, in the colony of New 
South Wales, and on the river Murrumbidgee, a tribu- 
tary of the Murray. The drawing of the butcher’s 
shop where Castro carried on business was taken im- 
mediately after the claimant left Australia; while the 
other engraving, whicb is from a photograph, repre 
sents a hut in which he lived with his wife. He built 
the hut, says our informant (Mr. Hawkins, of the 
Wagga-Wagga E Ss), and she put up the clumsy 
looking sod chimney attached to it, The hat has how 
been pulled down, but the photograph was taken asit 
stood when the Commission visited the colony. They 
certainly have the appearance of very strange quar 
| ters for the heir to one of the wealthiest baronctcies in 
England. 

Searching the Vaults of the Houses of 

Parliament. 









ress), and 


Our engraving represents a custom which has 
existed since the discovery of the famous Gunpowder 
Plot in the reign of James I., and which is a curious 
relic of tne peculiar arrangements by which our 
ancestors, since the beginning of the first Stuart 
reign, nearly two hundred and seventy years ago, 
thought fit either to perpetuate the memory of that 
treason, or to provide against the renewal of a similar 
danger. At the commencement of the Parliamentary 
session, it is the custom of the sergeant-at-arms to 
order the vaults beneath the throne in the House of 
Lords to be carefully searched by a party of the 
Yeomen of the Koyal Guard, with a view to the safety 
of the Queen, in case she were to be present at the 
opening and deliver her speech in person, Although 
this custom has been maintained uninterruptedly for 
so long a period, no rival of Guy Fawkes bas as yet 
been discovered in the vaults, 








SCIENTIFIC. 

Tne authorities of the American Museum of 
Natural History, in the Central Park in New York, 
have set apart Monday and Tuesday especially for the 
use of those persons who may desire to examine the 
specimens in the Museum for the purpose of special) 
study. Notifications of this arrangement have been 
distributed to the principal learned societies through- 
out the country, inviling them to attend on these 
days. 

Accorp1nG to a late statement of Professor 
Huxley, the average weight of the human body may 
be taken at 151 pounds, Sucha body would be made 
up of muscles and their appurtenances, 68 pounds ; 


skeleton, 24 pounds; skin, 104; pounds: fat, 28 
pounds; brain, 3 pounds; thoracic viscera, 2 
; pounds; abdominal viscera, 11 pounds; blood, 7 


pounds. Orof water 88 pounds, and of solid matter 
6 pounds, 

Ir appears from a report presented to the 
Swiss Statistical Society at the Congress recently 
heid at Basle, that Switzerland can boast of twenty 
five public libraries, containing altogether 920,520 
volumes ; and not fewer than 1,629 other libraries, 
containing 687,939 volumes. The most extensive 
libraries are those of Zurich, which contains 100,000 
volumes, of Basle, which has 94,000, and of Lucerne 
with 80,000, 


Proressor Hatrorp has received from Simla 
the thanks of the Government of India for his paper 
on “ The Treatment of Snake-bite by the Inj ction of 
Liquor Ammoniz into the Veins.’’ The Governor 
Generalin Council has determined to have Dr. Hal 
ford’s pamphiet reprinted for general distribution to 
medical officers in different parts of India. It ap- 
pears to be placed beyond doubt that this treatmen 
is by far the most efficacious yet discovered in cases of 
poisonous snake-bite, 


At a recent meeting of the London Zoo- 
logical Society, Mr. Sclater read a@ paper “On the 
Species of Monkeys fouud in America, north of 
Panama,” being supplementary to a former paper 
“On the Northern Limit of the Quadrumana in th 
New World.’ The species of monkeys now asce 
tained to occur in Central America, from Panama i 
Mexico, were stated to be eleven in number—namely, 
ten belonging to the family Cebidw@ and one totl 
fiapalidw. Full particulars were give 
the range of each of these species. 


rhii 


Proressor Kencortt, of Zurich, Switzerland. 
states that a hail-storm lasting five minutes occurred 
at eleven o’clock in the morning of August 20, 1871 
the stones from which were found to possess a salt, 
taste. Some of them we ghed twelve grains. The 
were found to consist essentially of true salt, such as 
occurs in Northern Africa on the surface of the plains 
mainly in hexahedric crystais or their fragments, o 
a white color, with partly sharp and partly rounded 
grains and edges. None of the crystals were entirely 
perfect, but appeared as if they had been roughly de- 
veloped on some surface 


To oprartn light instantly, without the use 
of matches and without danger of setting things on 
fire: Take an oblong vial of the whitest and clearest 
giass ; put in it a piece of phosphorus about the size 
of a pea, upon which pour some Olive oil, heated to 
the bouing-point, filling the vial about one-third 
full, and then seal the vial hermetically. To use it, 
remove the cork and allow the air to encer the vial, 
and then recork it. The whole empty space in the 
bottle will then become luminous, and the light ob- 
tained will be equal to that of a lamp. As soon as 
the light grows weak, its power can be increased by 
opening the vial and allowing a fresh supply of air to 
enter. In Winter it is sometimes necessary to heat 
the vial between the hands, to increase the fluidity of 
the oil. Thus prepared, the vial may be used for six 
months. This contrivance is now used by the watch- 
mon of Paris in all magazines where explosive or 








| fatiammable materiaia are stored, 
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A x <3 on hiss » this week 
I NI ist hing dancing London 
I King of Siam is sojourning in India. 


GovERNoR R rida, is impeached. 
Jerr. Davis welcomed Alexis to Memphis. 
Tug Khedive is taking instructions on the 
Violin, 

‘Tennyson is to poetize the Prince of Wales's 
recovery. 

Tur widow of the lamented Rawlins has 
married again. 

Jenny Linp’s daughter will rival her mother 
&8 &@ Singer. 

Lewis Doxat, one of the oldest London 
editors, is dead. 

Miss S. J. Witxtams is City Physician 
Springfield, Mass. 

Tue late Archbishop Spalding was to be 
declared a Cardinal. 

De-ua-Cuaye is the most treacherous chief 
of the Western Apaches. 

Oe Butt recently made a visit of a week’s 
length at the home of ex-Governor Seward. 


of 


Tne Governor of German Lorraine, Coun- 
cilor von Gutschmildt, has tendered his resignation. 


U.S. Mrxister Jay and General Sherman 
were presented to the King of Italy, February 12th. 


Fesrvary 27th is a public holiday through- 
out Great Britain for the recovery of Albert Edward. 

AN interview between the Czar and the 
Emperor of Brazil has been arranged to take place at 
Nice, Italy. 

Tue Duke of Saxe-Coburg Gotha has taken 
to composing operas under the nom de plume of Otto 
Wernhbard. 

Bisuop Ames has tendered the new Meth- 
odist Episcopal Mission to Japan to Rev. Dr. Newman, 
of Washington. 


Orre GotpscuMipt, the husband of Jenny 
Lind, has been made a Fellow of the British College 
of Organists. 


Tue amount paid by the Internal Revenue 
office to informers, for the year ending November last, 
was $61,000. 


“Orp Joun Borns,” of Gettysburg, well 
remembered in connection with the battle at that 
point, is dead. 


Rev. Dr. Drxon, the well-known blind Wes 
leyan minister, died at Bradford, England, recently, 
aged eighty-three. 

Srx months nowadays is considered to be 
the extreme length of time that an engagement should 
exist before marriage. 

Tue Right Hon. John Evelyn Dennison, 
late Speaker of the House of Commons, is gazetted 
as Viscount Ossington. 


INDICTMENTS have been found against several 
members of the Missouri Legislature for indulging in 
the unlawiul game of “ keno.” 


TWENTY-FIVE THOUSAND dollars have been 
subscribed to help defray the expense of the proposed 
expedition in search of Dr. Livingstone. 


Kine Victor Emmanvet of Italy has be- 
stowed a life pension of five thousand livres a year 
upon Mme, Urbano Ratazzi, on account of her literary 
merits. 


Tur Order of the Golden Fleece, which 
King Amadeus of Spain has presented to Prince 
Frederick Charles, is the same as Was worn by Ferdi- 
napnd Cortez, 


Hon. J. Bancrort Davis, Caleb Cushing, 
William M. Evarts and Mr. White, arbitrators to the 
Geneva Conference on the part of America, arrived 
in Paris, February 12th. 

Mr. Bancrort, United States Minister at 
Berlin, proposes to give Harvard University a perma- 
nent fund, the income of which is to defray the ex- 
penses of a Traveling Fellowship. 

It is feared that the Canadian surveying 
party, under Colonel McNab, which left Deluth, in 
open boats, for the north of Lake Superior, about a 
month ago, have perished in some storm. 


Tug Japanese Embassy have decided to 
walt at Salt Lake City until the Union Pacific Railroad 
is open, instead of returning to San Fruacisco, and 
coming thence to this city by steamer. 

Tue consuls and other representatives of 
foreign powers at Bucharest, Roumania, have united 
in making a formal demand on Prince Charles for the 
protection of the Jews in the Principaiities, 


CotoneL Grorork Cuisnoim, whose death at 
the age of eighty occurred recently at Hamilton, 
Ontario, was one of a party of Britishers who burned 
what there was of Bulfaio in the year 1812, 


Joun Bownnor, of Hancock County, Ga, 
died last week at the age of seventy four. Man 
years ago he prepared his coffin, and packed it wi 
choice old brandy to be drank at his funeral. 


Miss ALLA Brancne, daughter of Major 
Perkins, whose claim against Russia has excited con- 
siderable notor.ety, has been electea Professor of An- 
cient and Modern Languages in a ladies’ college at 
Jacksonville, Li. 


JEAN. INGELOW, who 1s now forty-one years 
old, is the daughter of a country banker, and in 
money matters is nic ly previded for. She lives in 
great retirement, and her quiet London life is one of 
uevoted purity and abounding charity. 

“Sweet are the uses of adversity.” A man 
in Indianapolis, who had smallpox in his family, took 
advantage oO: the occasion to send for his mother-in- 
law to make them a visit. He had the old lady’s 
funeral expenses to pay a ew days after, but thinks 
he attained his object as cheaply as he could expect. 

In luck again. President Grant is to re 
ceive a beautiful album of paintings, made by the 
ladies of the court of Jap n, and presented by the 
Mikado, Minister De Long, who is coming with the 
Embassy now en route trom San Francisco to the 
East, will present the album to the great American 
Tycoon. 

Iwakura, the Japanese Minister of State. 
is tall, with a substantia! head scantily covered with 
hair, His features are marked. He gives a hearty 
shake of the hand in true American style. He wears 
two swords, a robe of dark blue silk, and a headdress 
of black wood, glazed and ornamented with beads, 
shaped somewhat like a flat portmanteau, 


In consequence of his fortunate escape from 
a bear who attacked his Majesty while bear Goatees, 
the Czar has received telegraphic congratulations 
from Emperor Francis Joseph of Austria, and King 
Louis of Bavaria. His Majesty showed great presence 
of mind at the adventure, taking a coo! aim at the 
bear with his pistol, and felling it at ance to the 
ground by 4 true sao. 
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The Pictorial Spirit of the Illustrated European Press.—sSee Precepine Paci 





SPAIN, PROPOSED MONUMENT TO THE LATE MARSHAL PRIM, AT BARCELONA, 





AUSTRALIA.—THE TICHBORNE CASE—HUT IN WHICH THE CLAIMANT IS SAID TO HAVE LIVED 
AT WAGGA*WAGGA,. 


OF, 





SCOTLAND.—-FLORA MACDONALD’S MONUMENT, KILMUIR, SKYE. AUSTRALIA.—- THE TICHBORNE CASE—THE SHOP OF THOMAS CASTRO, BUTCHER, AT WAGGA-WAGGS. 
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ENGLAND.—'‘ TOM,” THE DUKE OF EDINBURGH’S ELEPHANT, ENGLAND, —SEARCHING THE VAULTS OF THE HOUSES OF PARTIAMENT AT THE OPENING CF JHE 
BESRION 
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' ‘We have presented a doubtful bill of such 
\ enormous magnitude that all Europe stands 
| amazed at it. * * * No politician, or 
| statesman, or member of the Administration, 
| \ Y i believes now, or ever has believed, that the 
VA) AY Arbitrators will award a dollar of consequential 
hi\y damages. * * * * The Presidential Cam- 
} \ \\ \ paign is coming on, and a good big bill against 
\ \ v \ John Bull for damages would be a fine thing to 

\\\ show to the country. * * $1,500,000.000 
\} claimed, $7,000,000 granted. * * * * Itis 
; \ NX\ | not always wise to ask twe hundred times as 
I much as you expect to get.”—N. Y. TRIBUNE, 

\ 

‘A sum of money equal to one-half the 








national debt.”—LONDON MORNING Post. 


‘*A claim that, if it were listened to or granted, 


would make war a positive necessity for this 
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Uncre Sam—“ Look here, Ulysses ; your claiming from John Bull a hundred ti 
the honest claims of these inerchants for their actual losses. 


U. S. G.—“I didn’t mean war. It was only a little game of mine to bully John Bull. 


Unote Sam—‘ Don't flatter yourself in that way. 


country.”—Hon. Mr. Orway, M. P / 
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I don’t want another war. 


Your case is settled.” 
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AT HIS LITTLE GAME. 





mes more than you ever expected to get, is mere pettifogging, only worthy of a shyster. Besides, it jeopardizes 
Have you forgotten how many poor fellows you left in the Wilderness 


i though it would please you, and help me to keep my place.” 
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How 


HUSHED the world is: how the sea-like 


sound 
Of m di is streets, that s k | 
8 
Wit? e, is muffled, sav r ‘ e be 
Making t : ess silence ‘ r i 
Tr iW l whiteness, spread al et nd, 
Of the inviolate snow é s to < ‘ 
he ilames of re tk is Ww visible 
Increase of ra ance, DY G@ i orugnot bound. 
Thou, too, O heart, sore beat by roar and flow 
Of heavy-weltering, cl orous-tongued de- 
es, 
Liest eets smoothed by 


ish’d, as yon shrill str 
he snow 








Ea ] wi eath fresh-fallen peace ex- 
Yet the intenser throb thought’s quench- 
less ire 
Wan Memory rims with tears and years of woe. 
H D Y \UTY tt ‘ ATYTATO. 
Li \ \T I 
RFAD! ’ g \ r Whether 1 w 
like it « I } 
te i | ase Lhe w ] 
ing at y § , a I ve ss é ¢ 
co end it; there I nt 
rts : ha cl read s 
n e da { she S ( 5 | - 
ication v ive be AC CE ed, 
«“ Don’t crv. sweet. d % ary! 


‘- Oh, Jack, I shall be so lonely and miser 
able without you.’ I I I brig 
blue eyes swam in the 
each instant to course d n ; 
and her red, ripe lips quivered as they rested 
half open, giving yon a glimpse of a faultless 
set of teeth. 

‘* Nonsense, Annie: we shall love each other | 
all the better for a year's 
year 
old earth, or the dusky gold shall fill my bag 
for your sake !” 

We all know what love-partings are, there- 
fore it is useless to describe this one. He 


strode swiftly away down the village lane, his 








separation 





face hard and stern as though nota 
mine of passionate love see* heart | 
and making all thi dim before his eyes. | 





She leaned her dimpled elbow on the garden 





gate, and sobbed until her throat ached and | 
her head whirled round. 

* . * * . s 

k away stretched, mile after mile, a vast 
rocky plateau, thickly intersected wv | pi- 
tous gorges—vertical, terrific rents through | 
the solid rock over amile indepth. It requires | 


a steady head to peer over these awful brinks, 
and see fir, far down the gleaming, dancing 
river, whose banks are faintly green with high | 
grasses and rank water-weed. | 





A large fire blazed and crackled in front of a 
low, mud-grimed tent erected about a hundred 
yards from the edge of the huge yawning 
cafon. Around the glowing logs four men | 
were lolling or sitting in various easy attitudes, | 


Three were roughly-dressed, swarthy-faced, 
tobacco-chewing and reckless-looking despera- 

The fourth, also, was swarthy-faced and 
roughly-dressed enough, but 


aoes. 


in all conscience, bu 


about him clung that intangible something 
which so clearly indicates the gentleman, be | 


he in what attire he may. All were miners, 

therefore all were armed with knife, revolver | 
and as the swirling flames lit up their | 
bearded face and gleamed on shining butts and | 
hilts, they looked like a party that a lonely | 
traveler would rather have avoided than 
sought. 

** Talk, all talk !” Bill Porter vociferated. with 
a tremendous oath. “I tell you that I’ve a 
girl in Frisco who can lay them all in the 
stade.” 

‘* Lie number one for Bill,” retorted his *‘ pard- 
ner.” ‘I have secn her, mates; she’s a jel- 
low-face, cat-eyes, biled nails a foot long, and | 
jeet as broad as a bear’s back.” } 

When the laughter provoked by this sally | 
had sui sided, Sam Winter asked : } 

‘*T never hear Jack there tell us about his 
beauty ? Have you ever heard anything about | 
her, boys ?” 

“No, no !” was the unanimous response. 

“Then, come, Jack!” continued Wir 
“Out with your yarn, and when you've 
we'll get to roost ; eh, Bill—roost ?” | 

Although apparentiy devoid of any wit or 
meaning other than that implied, z 
Jack Braddon laughed heartily and exchanged | 
significant iooks and gestures, | 

} 
| 
} 


and rifle ; 





ter, 


ll except 


* Boys,” began Jack, toying with his re- 
volver and speaking in quiet tones, though his 
brows knitted in a dark frown, °°} ow 
what Iam, and know that if I say I'll do any- 
thing, it’s as good as done——” 

“ All right, Jack! Savey, go along !” 

‘¢ Well,” the revolver-buit was gripped a lif- | 
tle tighter, **I ask you, each and , never to | 
ask me about my love! It is too holy a thing 
to be lightly jested about.” 

**Too what? A-ha!” roared Bill Porter, 
and he was about to deliver himself of some- 
thing amusing, when Jack silenced him by a 
fierce gesture, and resumed : 

“You have learned her name, how, I know 
not ; but if you are a gentleman. you will not 
pain me by mentioning it again in my presence, 
or badger me about a subject so delicate !” 
* Well, but——’ 





} only a|? 
for in that time Ill dig miles down in| ¥vé 


| floor. 


cone | 


| ha 
anver, 


| girl whispered—her 





% your buts!” Jack retorted with a savage 
oath. 
again will receive the contents of my revolver 
in his brain |” 

What the three miners would have replied to 
this cutburst is problematical, for at that in- 
stant Fawneye, the beauty of Colorado Cafion, 
stepped out of the darkness, and placed her 
hand on Jack’s broad shoulder. 

‘*Halloa, Fawneye!” cried Sam Winter. 

‘Come up to the fre and warm your pretty 
fingers.” 


‘The first nan who mentions her name | 


| 


| 











keen as the violet 
You taught 


there are five lives 





I ts steel chambers.” | 
Jack pressed r hand to his lips, and turn- | 
ing to his companions, said: | 
; s, I've hel | 
the riddle 3 su 
‘Agreed !” respt 


ed Fawneye to solve 
pose we get to bed,’ 


ynded Bill Porter, eagerly. 

















‘HOW THE OTHER HALF OF 


LIVES.” 


FRANK LESLIF, Fs9.— 
me time ago Dr. T. A. 
1 gentlemen of high standing, who now 


My DEAR SIR: 8 Raborg, 


occupies 











‘But fi st we'll have somet ing to warm our ithe important post of Police Physician, gave a | 
blo “ _And atter taking a long drink from his | ; re in the < r i which he de 
whisky-flask, he passed it round to the others 1 with viv ind ree the fearful 
When Jack lay down, he took great ( ( | if extreme ia oor of this cit 
bis revolvers should be ready to use at an in- e who ls ed to that leciu were startled, 
stant’s warning, and contrary to his usual stonished, pe! s thought a little of reform. 
did not wrap the rough blanket closely and tightly rhis nileman had spe months in gathering up 
ibout his body. As the moon rose high, andt e j per ily a lull knowledge of the important and 
midnight wind began to bellow and moan in the | "€artrend bject, which seems to be less consid- 
caverns of the cafion, Jack, as though asleep, | C4 by and charitabe than many others | 
threw his arm across his eyes, then cautiously | that present Lo repulsive features and appeal as | 
opened them. His breath came thick and | ™UCH to the taste as to the benevolence of mankind. 
He had searched out poverty in its deepest degrada 


fast, and he nerved himself for a quick, back- 
ward spring. Only a few feet away, and creep- 
ing slowly toward him, were Sam Winter and 
Bill Porter, each holding his bowie in readiness 
to strike. At the door stood Jim Blados, hold- 
ng a cocked rifle by his side, and closely 
watching hs companions, Home—Annie Art- 
some — death—Fawneye —a thousand things 
Jack thought of as he looked at the murderous- 
faced ruffians slowly crawling toward iim. 
Suddenly there was a sharp crack; Jim 
Blados reeled and fell, face downward, to the 
Jack was standing erect at the other 
end of the tent, each hand leveling a cocked | 
revolver, and the two miners were cower 
before the deadly barrels, aghast and speechless. 
‘Now then, Bill Porter and Jim Winter, are 
you ready ?—ior, by , you are dead men in 














two minutes! Say your prayers, for your 
bowies are no match for these! You os 
Jack stopped in astonishment. Swift and 


1oiseless aS a cat had Fawneye entered the 
tent, and was now standing behind the tetrified 
miners, a silver-mounted pistol in her right 
nd, and her bronze face twitching in terrible 


** Don’t shoot, Fawneye,” cried Jack, in eager 
tones, The two men simultaneously turned 
round. As they did so, Jack sprang forward, 
and felled them to the floor with the butts of 
his weapons. They lay senseless, 

‘*God bless you, Fawneye,” said Jack, as he 
drew her to his breast, and pressed a passionate 
kiss on the warm lips. 

Disengaging herself from him, the panting 
full cheeks glowing the 
while like the red blossom of the sumac 
* Jack, do you love me—will you marry me ?” 

Jack’s face fell as he replied: ** Fawneye, 
you have been, and always will be my deares 
friend, but , 

‘*Say no more: Fawneye will return to her | 
father.” she said, in low, mournful tones, 
‘Jack, kiss poor Fawneye once again-—tlie | 
whit ice will not complain; for the Indian | 
has saved her lover's life. 

* * * « * * 

‘Is Miss Artsome at home—Miss Annie Art- 

demanded a bronzed and bearded maa 





some ? 


of the girl who bad answered his hasty rap- 
pings. 

‘* Miss Annie Artsome ?” 

* Yes, yes—is she at home ” 


‘“*No, sir; she has just gone out with her 
husband. Her name now is Mrs. Branson.” 

‘“*Annie Artsome Mrs. Branson !” 

“Yos cir; she was married last week,” 

- all that told of the agony in Jaek 





4 ”" 
chase vue 


| which the finer sen 


lofaf 


tion, at the expense of much time, and in places from 
bilities revolt so utterly, that 
nothing but the most perfect philanthropy could have 
carried him through them. 

fhis lecture was delivered to a room full of people, 
who listened, sympathized, and went away—doing 
nothing. The manuscript was one day sent to me, 
and I read it with that intense interest which actual 
human suffering can never fail toinspire me. Here, 
deep in the social heart, is a wrong which is to a 
great extent unknown, because the details and scenes 
which it presents are too repulsive for investigation 
by refined women or sensitive men. Nothing but 





asoleron sense of duty could influence any person to 
go through scenes of poverty and distress like 
hese. I read this lecture ; I conversed with the man 


who had sacrificed so much to collect the facts it con- 
tained. Other ladies, who have the good of humanity 


at heart, heard or read it also, and have been touched | 


with a generous desire to do something more than 
the fancy work of charity, and to make a deep and 
searching investigation of the underlying poverty in 
which men and women are sunk 80 deep that justice 
and charity cannot find them. We consulted to- 
gether, a few of us, who consider the best rights that 
a woman can struggle for are those of helping her 
sister women wherever they can be 
scenes Dr. Raborg hid witnessed lay outside of ou: 
lives, and too deep down in misery for our personal 
knowledge. 
and thousands of our own sex, in all the terrible 
lights and shadows of abject poverty had come to us 
in reports that were almost too revolting for belief 

In order to cure an evil, it must be thoroughly un 


| proud to seek a shélter in 





found. The | 


Up to this time the lives of hundreds | 


derstood ; but the depths, the degradation of poverty | 


in this great and wealthy metropolis is not even 
guessed at. To the hands of woman the best chari- 


| ties of the world are given, but what woman of refine- 


ment and position enough to command attention 
has conquered her repugnance to scenes of the most 
qualid want sufficiently to inform herself and the 
world what they really are? Yet the majority of 
poverty-stricken unfortunates who haunt our station- 
houses and creep into cellars and holes below the 


| earth for a night’s rest are women and children. 


This duty, disagreeable, even repulsive, as it may 
prove, shall (be faithfully performed. The task will 
be a painful one, and full of peril, for disease goes 


with destitution, and contagion with disease. Still 
that which thes@ unhappy women suffer all the time, 


one more fortunate can surely endure for a few hours. 
If ladies are expected to be mercifully interested in 
this sisterhood of misery, they have a right to hold 
sone one of their own sex responsible for the truth, 
which can only be attained by persona! observation, 
At first I had thought to volunteer for the writing 
of these reports, but binding literary engagement 
leave me no choice in the matter; and if they would, 
a large portion of these scenes would tax the strength 
nale heart and pen too severely; and while 
reac Vid oS idl us pOvVerly 





the report sould 
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Do not look upon the picture we are about 


to give as tie fruit of a vivid imagination 
the effect of an over-wrought sympathy. 
What is now described to you was \ 1essed 
by five persons, who can testify that not a 
line is exaggerated—not a word given irom 
the imagination. In these pictures and the 


letails we simply give you a plain statement of 
facts as they are, and as each and every one 
of you may see them. 

What number of these homeless, pennil 
friendless creatures drag their weary form 
through our streets in the silent watches of 
the night, it is impossible to say; none but the 
great all-seeing God, who in His wise provi- 
dence permits these things to test the charity 
of their fellow-beings, can ever know. The 
only data we have is the report of the Police 
Commissioners, and by this we find that con- 
siderably more than a hundred thousand un- 
fortunates. in this poverty-stricken condition, 
sought refuge in the station-houses during the 
twelve months just past, 

How many others pace our streets nightly— 
cold, hungry, desolate and despairing, but too 
these abodes of 
crime! For, in this great city, through- 
out its length and breadth, there is not one 
refuge established, by religious or philanthro 
pie efforts, where these children of destitution 








can for a sing night, rest their sore and 
| travel-worn bodies in peace. 
TINE FOURTH WARD STATION-HOUSE. 
This building is In the midst of what was 


once the, most degraded and reckless popu- 
lation of the city; but this class is gradually 
moving to the west side, and the character of 
tae lower order, in consequence, is greatly 
relieved of vice, While poverty still remains. 

These facts were given by Captain Allaire, a 
splendid officer, who served honorably in the 
army before he took his present position in the 
police. He accounts for the change by the 
small amount of shipping which now remains 
in that neighborhood. 

This station-house is a commodious building, 
and kept in excellent order. Nothing could be 
more courteous and accommodating than the 
officials. Under the captain’s escort, the prison 
was opened and its cells examined. But one 
person was in confinement, and he seemed very 
much bewildered, with a doubt whether he was 
in Williamsburg or New York. 

There was nothing particularly interesting in 
this man; and the cells, being in perfect order. 
no point for criticism, but much for 
commendation. Indeed, on leaving the build- 
ing, it was with the impression that crime fared 
much better than poverty in all the police 
stations, and, in fact, is almost as respectable. 

A flight of stairs and a narrow hal! led into 
the lodging-rooms devoied to poor and house- 
wanderers. They were long, narrow 
apartments, so comfortably heated that liitle 
covering was necessary, as (he inmates slept in 
their clothes. Along each hall ran a long 
wooden platform of boards, which sloped gradu- 
uly toward the floor. This was all the sleeping 
accommodation the building afforded. Al 
eleven o'ciock these plat‘orms were full, but 
not crowded as they would be at a later hour, 
ior these unfortunates sought refuge there at 
every hour of the night, and seldom came 
early unless driven in by the cold, 


offered 


THE FEMALE WARD, 


of which the artist took the sketch presented 
in this number exactly as he found it, was 
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air stifling and heavy with offensive 
odors. Huddled-up in torn cloaks and old 
woolen twenty or twenty-five 
females lay upon the sloping platform, most of 
them asleep. The noise of several persons 
entering with the captain aroused them, the 
shawls were flung open anda 
ment ran through the recumbent crowd. 

Near door were several women, whom 
the presence of strangers aroused from what 
must have been a inost dreary sleep. One, a 
meek-faced, patient-appearing woman turned 
her eyes upon the visitors with a look of weary 
curiosity. One of them addressed her in a 
kindly way. 

“This is a hard place to sleep in—don’t you 
find it so?” 

‘‘It is warm,” she answered, 
than the cold street.” 

“But vou seem respectable. 
you here ?” 

“T’ve no 
acatiercd,” 

“Then, you were married ?” 


warm, the 


shawls, some 


stir of excite- 


the 


“and better 
What brought 


home. My family is pretty well 


’ 


| ‘Hope on, hope ever.’ 


* Yes, ma’am, I was married, but my husband | 


drank. He gave up our little home, and I’ve 
lived around since.” 

‘*Do you come here often ?” 

“‘Tiis is the first time I’ve been here, but I 
had no other place.” 

‘“You say your family is scattered ; where ?” 

“I’ve three children; they’re with my sis- 
ter. 
chance. 

‘**Do you find it dificult to get work ?” 

“That Ido. I’ve traveled about the offices, 
but——” 

* You found no encouragement ” 

** Not a bit.” 

“ Are you a sober woman ?” 

** Yes, ma'am ; I am always sober. 
could get some kind of a situation.” 

‘* Have you tried good offices ?” 


” 


I'm going to live out, if I can get a} 





I wish I |} 


‘Yes, many places, but work is very dull all | 


oyver. In Summer some can get work for a 
while, but in Winter it is very hard.” 

The next woman addressed was evidently 
well accustomed to the place, and her counten- 
ance gave painful force to the truth of her 
frank, even audacious answers to the ques- 
tions put to her, the first of which was: 

‘*How came you here ?” 

“ Drink.” 

* How old are you ?” 

** Thirty-two.” 

‘* Married ?” 

**Never been married.” 

** To you work ?” 

*“When I can—people ain’t over-villin’ to 
hire me. I engaged io go to a place in Centre 
Street ; when I got there I found a cook, so had 
to come here.” 

FRENCHY. 

A stout roly-poly woman, wrapped in a dirty 
gray shawl. turned over on her hard bed, 
sat up, smiling, and evidently disposed to be 
sociable, It was refreshing to see anything 
cheerful, and inclined to be jolly, in that 
gloomy place. For a while she sat watching 
the artist as he went on with his sketch, evi- 
dently wondering what it was a!! about. 

‘Well, Frenchy,” said the officer in attend- 
ance, ‘* how do you get along 2” 

‘* Oh, first-rate,” answered the woman, with 
a jovial laugh ; “ always do; there’s no making 
me feel down-hearted.” 

‘*That’s true ;she’s always cheerful,” said two 
or three forlorn women, looking at Frenchy 
with admiration ; ** she don’t care.” 

“Know of anybody that wants first-rate 
help ?” questioned Frenchy, thus introducing 
herself with a broad smile. and speaking to the 
visitors as if they had been her bosom friends 
for an unlimited period; ‘*a nice place in the 
country, now ?” 

** How long would you stay, Frenchy?” asked 
the officer, as if he had some reasonable doubts 
on the subject. 

‘Oh, as long as I could.” 

‘““You seem to be a good-natured woman,” 
said one of the visitors. 

‘That she is—that she is—always good-na- 
tured, ain’t you, Frenchy?” called out half a 
dozen voices from the depths of the 1 
should hear her sing.” 

**Oh, yes, I sing, and laugh, and keep in good 
spirits.” 

** How often would you get saucy ?’ 

‘* Sassy ? oh, never—indeed I wouldn't.” 

**Can you milk cows and make butter ?” 

** Well, I wuess I can.” 

* Do you drink ?” 


, 


“ Sometimes, if I get a glass of wine or a| 


glass of ale, I take it; but give me a good cup 
of coffee, and I will do without the rest.” 
A hoarse chuckling laugh broke from more 


than one of the muffled women, but this did | 


not in the least disturb Frencny, who joined in 
and overpowered them with the jolliest laugh 
imag nable. 


Here a slender woman, far too delicate for | 


that place, pusbed back the rusty black shawl 
which fell like a hood over her wan face, and 
looking wistfully at the strange visitors, said, in 
a hesitating voice: 

**Oh, how I wish I could get a place !” 

“Can't you get work ?” was the question 
asked in reply to this appeal. 

‘No; I've tried. Sometimes I get some for 
a few days, and then I’m off again. I’ve been 
promised a situation, but it’s very hard that I 
can’t get it.” 

** What can you do ?” 

‘Well, I can cook, and I can wash, and I 
can iron ; but cooking is my general business. 
I would not object to go into the country.” 

**Where can you be found ?” 

‘* Well, here—I come here because I don’t like 
lodging-houses.” 

‘“*Can you do other work ?” 


yom ; “you | 


| and good-natured, 





} ago last Tuesday. 


‘*T am not able to undertake any very heavy | 


work. I am willing to do cooking.” 
**Have you been here before ?” 
‘Yes; I didn’t have any place to go, and 


was told to go to Water Street, to a Women’s 


Mission; but they had some men sleeping there, 
and I didn’t like it. A man brought me here.” 
**Po you drink much, Ellen ?” 
‘“ Yes, indeed, I «io, or I wouldn't be here so 
often. That’s what bri me here. I drink 
more in a week than I rminan 


I spent more since May than I could earn in 
several months.” 

** Where are you from ?” 

“6st. E 
England.” 

* Isn’t it drink that brings you here ” 

“Yes; but I hope to be better some day. 
I never took the pledge 
in my life, but had not tasted a drop for five 
years, when I went back to England. I was 
seasick, and wouldn’t touch liquor to save me. 
When I got there, I thought I was safe, and 
then I took to brandy ; and then I went to my 
sister’s, and there I had brandy-and-water.” 

‘* How long were you there ?” 

‘* Only ten months.” 

‘“T’d rather be here than In one of them 
boarding-places,” chimed in Frenchy, rolling 
half over on the boards, and joining the con- 
versation; ‘*but I should like a good place in 
the country, or anywhere. I ain’t afraid to 
work—am I ” 

Here Frenchy appealed, with a nod and 
laugh, to the officer, who answered, promptly: 
a good worker. She scrubs around 
the station-house, and does it well. Maybe, if 
she went into the country, she'd take the silver- 
ware away, though.” 

‘*Would you, Frenchy?” 

‘No; I would never steal.” 

6 Can you cook ?” 

‘+ Yes, beautifully.” 

“How would you cook a turkey ?” 

“Tf I wanted to cook a turkey, I would stuff 
with everything good and rich.” 

“Well, what would you use ? 
‘Just what the folks liked. Some would 

have potatoes, parsley, and good, rich season- 





**She’s 


” 


ing. I would use bread or npotatoes—everything 
good.” 
“You can wash well ?” 


‘*Yes, I can.” 

** You can stand a good hard scolding ” 

‘Well, yes, I can stand almost everything. 
I would not answer back; I would be satisfled 
I will give good satisfaction, 
and wherever I live they would like me.” 

‘* But you would have towork. You wouldn't 
have much chance to drink, except good coffee. 
And as for the money, you wouldn’t have it all 
at the end of the month. Part of it would be 
kept back ; you would have, say, about five dol- 
lars once ina while. The rest would be caved 
for you in case you got sick.” 

‘* Well, ma’am, that would be good.” 

Here the hot and unwholesome atmosphere 
became sickeningly oppressive, and the station- 
house lodging-room was exchonged for the 
open air, which, being cold and pure, was a 
luxury to breathe. 


THE MALE WARD. 
After drawing a free breath or two, and 


fecling, for the first time, what exquisite 
luxury lay in cold, frosty air, the gentle- | 
men of the party went to the male hall, 


which was now packed pretty closely with 
a forlorn range of human beings, whose des- 
titution was painful to contemplate. Were the 
atmosphere was murky with the off>nsive odors 
from so many unwashed miserables, crowded 
together. All were in their clothes, mostly as 
they came from the street; some lay flat upon 
the board ; others bad rolled up some ragged 
coat for a pillow; all were unwashed, and 
begrimed with dirt that seemed centuries old. 

A small, sharp-faced, wild-eyed man lay near- 
est the door. His coat was off and under his 
head, exposing a worn-out vest and the frag- 
ments of a shirt blackened and greasy. His 
small feet, hardened and bony, were naked and 
frost-bitten. He started to his elbow at the 
appearance of well-dressed strangers, and one 
of them spoke to him: 

‘* Are you comfortable here ?” 

“Very much 80; it’s a deal better than being 
out of doors.” 

“What brought you here ” 

“Well, you see, I was looking for work. 
I’ve worked on a farm, in a stable, in a hotel, 
and came on here looking for more work of 
any kind.” 

“Have you asked for it? 
anything to do?” 

‘* Well, I've made three hundred applications 
in New York, but couldn’t find nothing.” 

‘“* Where did you live ?” 

*¢ At Bath, Me.” 

** Well, couldn't 
there ?” 

‘““Not now, I couldn’t. You see, if I could 
get there, I might have something when Spring 
opens. But I haven't enough money; I’ve all 
but forty cents.” 

** What made you leave there ” 

*“T was campelled to come here seven weeks 
The matter was——” 

* But how long have you lodged here ?” 

“As long as my money lasted I pald my 
board. This is the third night I’ve been 
obliged to come to a police station.” 


Can’t you find 


you get anything to do 


* Didn't. liquor have anything to do with 
your coming here? Tell the truth, now; it’s 
much better.” 

“*T never drink—never !” 

** How old are you ?” 

“Tam thirty-four years old, and I’ve never 
had a cigar or glass of liquor in my life. 

*“ My first trouble took place in Bath. Aman 
named P—— was the one I worked for. When 


I went to work for him I had $600 in Govern- 
ment bonds. He wanted the money, and said 
if ’'d lend it to him he would make me his 
partner. 

**So I let him have it, but I never got it back. 


| I worked there four years and three months, 


and when I'd ask him for the money he'd say it 
was invested for me, and was drawing good 


len’s, twelve miles from Lancashire, | 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED 





NEWSPAPER, 


interest Well, then he failed, and I went to 
| my ney.” 
“6 T) t 
bs y , } +} known 
1 d je over all his property to his 
brother 
| ri 1 to » Da ” 
“ey s 8 1 as I can get the other forty 
cents,’ 


After leaving the sleeping-wards. the explor- 
irty spent a short time in Captain Allaire’s 
office, who was courteously ready to give every 
information in his power. 

In answer to questions, he made the follow- 
ing remarka, 

‘We have.” said he, “fon an average abont 
one hundred lodgers each night, and a great 
many are regular visitors. Very few children 
come, and as for tle females, they form about 
one-fourth the usual numbers. 

“The low places in this (Fourth) Ward 
are gradually being removed and improved, 
as cheap boarding-houses thrive best where 
there are plenty of sailors and ‘longshoremen. 
There are not many persons of the poorer 
classes dwelling near us. These localities are 
the best for such boarding-houses. hey will 
exist somewhere, and cause less trouble here 
than if s'tuated in the busier and more respect- 
able portions of the city.” 

From this place we drove to the 


ing? 


FIFTEENTH PRECINCT, 

where the same kind attention was extended 
by the officers. The sleeping arrangements 
here were not unlike those we had seen at the 
Fourth Ward, but the numcer of lodgers was 
about fifty, most of them men, some of them 
infirm and forlorn old men, lying side by side 
with wretched-looking lads. One or two negroes 
were packed down close among the whites, who 
seemed to make no opposition to the repulsive 
companionship. One lad of eighteen was silting 
up in the midst of the crowd, evidently in pain, 
for a broad bandage was about his head, doubt- 
less covering some wound. 


Only half a dozen women lay on the boards of | 
One, a respectable-looking 


the female ward. 
woman, meanly clad, but to a certain extent 
tidy. sat up as the party entered, and dropped 
readily into the following conversation : 

“How old are you?” asked the lady she 
seemed disposed to confide in. 

** About forty-four, ma’am,” 

“Are you quite temnerate—pray tell 
truth?” 

‘““No,ma’am,I never do, and never did drink.” 

** Have you been coming here iong ?” 

‘Well, it’s going on three weeks since I be- 
gan to come here o’ nights.” 

** How have you been living ” 

‘© Oh, out at work, ma’am.” 

‘6 Have you any children ?”” 

% Well, I have.” 

‘* Where are they—surely they should be able 
to keep you from this place ?” 

‘One is out West ; the other is in Brooklyn, 


the 


| ma’am.” 


** Why don’t you live with your children ?” 
“Well, you see, I'd rather be independent of 


|} them; they don’t have any more than they 





want themselves,” 

** How old is your child in Brooklyn ?” 

* Fourteen, I guess.” 

‘And your child out West ?” 

* Well, my danghter is a little older.” 

‘*Tlave you no work ?” 

**T have worked once in a while on Mondays, 
washing. You see, I couldn't do much, for 
I've been in Bellevue Hospital two weeks.” 

‘Were you sick, or did you go as a nurse ?” 

*“ T was sick.” 

“Have you tried your best to get work ?” 

‘* Yes, I have tried very hard; but it is so 
difficult to get anything to do in Winter. When 
house-cleaning time comes, I sha!l get along.” 

** What do you do in the Summer ?” 

*T live out when I can get a place.” 

‘*Have you no prospect for work in the 
future ?” 

‘“‘T mean to go out West if I live till Spring.” 

‘6 Where were you born ?” 

“Treland; but I’ve lived in this country 
thirty years.” 

This woman was certainly far above the 
usual inmates of the station-house, and would 
have passed anywhere as a respectable do- 
mestic. 


EIGHTH PRECINCT. 


We found the lodging-wards in this district 
in the basement story, the quarters close, con- 
tracted and stifling. Ina low vault, that was 
probably built for coal. we found some ten or 
fiften men lying upon the naked boards. Two 
fine-looking young men—one of them remark- 
ably handsome—lay nearest the door, with a 
negro between them, who gave one a punch 
with his fist and aroused him as the licht 
shone in upon the wretched group. The 
larger and 
spectably dressed. and seemed terribly out of 
place by the side of his negro companion. He 


| was a Swede, strange to the country, and could 


bardly make himself understood, poor fellow. 
The other boardfellow of the negro was an 
English coachman, out of place, who had s'ept 
in that cellar a week, and earned his food, 
when he got any, by bunting up coal to shovel 
in, for which he sometimes got a breakfast. 
This man was respectable and perfectly temper- 


| ate, the courteous captain informed us, 


The female ward was also underground, and | 
a few movable boards were substituted in place | 
of the wooden platform in other station-houses. | 
These, some half-dozen wretched women had | 
dragged up to the stove, about which they | 
were encamped in squalid misery, from which | 
the entrance of our party hardly aroused them. 
One or two were in the passage, sitting alone, 
as if to avold contact with the regular 
lodgers. (ne, a dark-haired, honest-faced girl, 
dressed respectably in black, stated that she 
had been a chamber-maid, but had been some 
time out of place, though sne went to the Intel- | 


ligence Office every day. She had but one, 


finer-looking of the two was re- | 





living re) int—who resided in Brook- 

ly long as her work held out, this relative 

( er we ne, but the moment she was 

t mor she was stormed out of the 

e, and liged to seek shelter in the 

| stalion-house, where she was for the second 
} tir 

This girl had good recommendations; and 

Captain McDermott, who was exceedingly kind 

lo these poor creatures, and courteous to us, 


attested to her respectability. 

Anotl an, also blameless of everything 
| but poverty, was the widow of a soldier who 
| perished in the war, and was soon followed by 

his only chiid. 


eT Wo 





PROPOSED INDIAN TESTIMONIAL 


It is certainly pleasant to New Yorkers, no 
less than the public in general, to be assured 
that with every succeeding year new attractions 
are to appear in our beautiful Central Park. 
Statues bear witness that the great men of 
other nations and times are not forgotten by 
the generous-hearted of to-day. The Paleonto- 
logical Museum, if ever completed, will show 
us the proportions and outlines of animals ex- 
isting long ages ago, while in the departments 
of living flowers. birds and animals, the various 
countries of the world will have fair repre- 
sentation. And better to the American student 
than all, there is a probability of the perpetu- 
ation of a symbol_of aboriginal life, that wiil 
be the most unique curiosity about thece famous 
pleasure-grounds. 

Mr. George Catlin, the well-known Indian 
author, traveler and painter, proposes that the 
Commissioners of the Park erect a sheet-iron 
tent on a picturesque site, and purchase the 
results of his forty years’ life among the In- 
dians of North and South America, for preser- 
vation and display therein. His paintings are 
six hundred in number, and illustrate fully the 
games, costumes, religious ceremonies and 
other customs of the race that is being too 
slowly exterminated. 

The tent will be fashioned after a Crow wig- 
wam, brought from the base of the Rocky 
| Mountains by himself. The structure will be 
| seventy-five feet in heignt, with a base diameter 
of thesame extent. The upper portion being en- 
tirely waterproof, will be painted red. while the 
greater part of the body or centre will be of 
pale yellow, exhibiting the characteristic scenes 
| in Indian life, such as buffalo-hunting, dancing 
}and scalping parties. Beneath this will be a 

broad band of scalp-locks and porcupine quills. 
| Thfs, as well as an upper and lower band, will 

be painted red, and furnished with cire ular 
windows of ground glass, so colored that their 
| object will not be discovered from without. 

In the centre of the space covered by the 

wigwam will be placed the original Indian dweli- 
ing, while between it and the wall will be.two 
circles of frames intended to support the inter- 
esting pictures. Above this will be an arrange- 
ment of gauze curtains and flies, by which an 
|even degree of light will be cast on each tier 
| and row of paintings. 
If the Commissioners will purchase the pic- 
| tures and erect the wigwam, Mr. Catlin will 
personally decorate the exterior without charge, 
and, if permitted, spend the remainder of an 
| eveutful life in explaining these striking remi- 
| niscences of aboriginal existence. No more 
appropriate structure could be erected in the 
Park. 

If the Commissioners do not feel at liberty 
to purchase the collection, we earnestly sug- 
gest that our liberal citizens will club together, 
and secure these strictly American works, 




















MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC. 
NIxsson sings in Boston this week. 
Tueropore THomas is in New Orleans. 

Mr. and Mrs. BANDMANN are out West. 

NILsson re-appears in New York in April. 

Puritapevpuia has English opera this week. 

“Bap Dickey ” appears at the Union Square. 

Lawrence Barrett goes to California in 
May. 

\irs. 
dclphia. 

Woop’s Museum has the gossipy drama of 
“ Darling.” 

SanTLEy has made many friends,with his 
Zampa, 

Mrs. Joun Woop 
débit at Niblo’s. 

Fiotow's ‘“T.’Ombre,.” very successful else- 
where, was prohibited at Trieste. 

Mr. Creswick alternates with the 
kosch Troupe at the Boston Theatre. 

Tne Church Music Association has given 
Mozart's famous “ Requiem " in full. 

At Aimee’s farewell matinee on Saturday 
at Niblo’s, she appeared in Perichole. ‘ 
Bootn and Lawrence Barrett 

in * Jullus Cesar,” February 16th, 

“ MARRIAGE” runs quite acceptably at the 
| St. James, with Miss Griswold and Mr. Mackaye. 
| Mute. 'Teprsca. an accomplished violinist, 
| is soon to appear at the Association Hall concerts. 
| Tne Fabbri German Opera Troune are 
giving pleasing entertainments at the Grand Opera 


Movtton and Wear are in Phila- 


is soon to make her 


Stra- 








Epwrw 
changed 


| House, 


“Ton Grovannt”’ in English verbiage was 


given at the Academy on Tuesday night by Parepa- 
Rosa’s Troupe. 

Tue celebrated Goat is in good trim at 
Niblo’s, and adds materially to the wonders of the 
** Black Crook.” 

Parepa-Rosa gave the opera of “ Martha,” 
on Friday last, at the Academy, for the benefit of the 
sprightly Mrs. Seguin. 

Miss Martan Mornavcnt, a Western actress, 
made her débat at Wood’s Museum in “ Darling,” 
exhibiting talent, but too much action. 

THE matinee of “Divorce” in Philadelphia, 
and the evening performance in New York on Wash~ 
ington’s Birthday, is the event of the season. 
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“We have the strongest influences work ng ior us which will use all their efforts to succeed.”—- Telegram 
From French Agent in the United States, to his principal at Tours, in France, Octo er. 1870. 


LIFTING THE CURTAIN. 


‘Wir the very friendly feeling I find existing to aid France, I hope to be able to procure more guns. The 
question of making the cartridges at the Government Works was a difficult one to get over, but it is 
done.”—Letter from Remington, French Agent, to President of Armament Committee tn France, 
December, 1870. 
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“A YEAR ago I had this subject rorcea upon my atcention by letters, resolutions and remonstrances from 
German born citizens, who believed the Government was selling arms to the French, I did all 1 could 
in private to stop the sales. For a while the sales were stopped, but after the November election in that 
year they were resumed, if indeed thev had been stopped.”—Carl Schurz in Senate, February 15, 
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AMONG THE SAND-HILLS. 


sm. among the sand-hills. 
Only the ceaseless roar, 
The thundering roll of tl 


F 


e sullen surge, 


As, lashed by the black northeaster’s scourge, 
It crashes upon the shore. 

Qniet among the sand-hills, 
Only the sea-mews fly. 

Blending their shrill, unceasing wail 

Ww e ominous sob of the rising gale, 
Fitting ‘twixt sea and sky. 


Dreary among t'e sand-hills. 


The great gray sweep oO! waves, 
As cold and as dull as the heavy sorrow, 


That seems from 
borrow, 


To reckon the past’s thick graves, 


the scene new strength to 


Lonely among the sand-hills. 


In a helpless, hopeless woe, 
While the wild birds cry and the wild winds 
moan, 
And the white surf creeps over sand and 


stone, 
And the great tides ebb and flow. 


Lonely among the sand-hills. 
Lonely where’er I be. 
Oh, vainly boasted power of song! 
In my bitter need it can but prolong 
The dirge of the desolate sea. 


THE SISTER'S SECRET. 


AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 


CHAPTER VII.—(CONTINUED. ) 

I sTARTED—broke from his embrace. A feel- 
ing of anguish filled my heart ; I felt it dilating 
my eyes as I looked into his. It was the pain 
of not loving him; it was the anguish of having 
to tell this gentle, loving companion, friend, 
brother of mine, that I did not love him. But 
the surprise, made an agony by the emotions 
that shaped it, passed. I became firm. 

** George,” I exclaimed, “ not another word. 
If you love me, spare me !” 

He read my feelings in my voice, in my face. 
But love made him pitiless. He would accept 
no confirmation but that which would be torn 
from my heart. 

**You do not love me, Maggie ” 

‘Yes, George, yes—as a friend, a brother.” 

He clasped his hand upon his knee tightly. 
There came a long pause ; then he commenced 
to speak slowly: 

** Maggie, I have never dared to tell you my 
love before, though I have loved you for a long, 
long time. 
love me. I dreaded it because I saw that you 
never guessed that you were loved by me. I 
tried to suvdue—kill—my feelings; I could 
not. You have noticed my depression: it was 
my love, Maggie. I have told it you now. 
Oh, why were you unprepared ?—or, rather, 
why did I not let you see its existence befove, 
that it might have dawned its own light upon 
your heart, and found you ready when the 
hour came ?” 

He paused, 
from filling. 

“My love for you, Maggie, is no common 


I bit my lips to keep my eyes 


love. I have thought you made for me. I 
can sympathize with you wholly— wholly. 


Your words, your manners, quaint to others, 
are not quaint to me, bul reveal a nature which 
ZT can understand. Your face is my dream— 
your pale face, your sad face, made sweet to 
me by the pallor with which your hard life has 
overlaid it. I can comprehend your moods, 
Your love of solitude, your passionate dreams, 
your quaint fancies, are all interpreted by me 
into an ideal life, sad, serene, like the eyes of 
a saint. I did not hope to find that you loved 
me. What is there in me to awaken love? 
But I thought you would let me lead you from 
this dull life. I thought you would let me take 
you away with me as my wife. You would 
learn to love me, Maggie; for my love is so 
great for you, that when your heart came to 
understand it, it would return it.” 

The silent tears were now trickling down my 
face. But as he paused and turned his eyes 
full of sad inquiry upon me, I shook my head, 
and laying my hand upon his arm, burst trem- 
ulously forth : 

‘‘Tam not what you think me, George. Your 
imagination has lifted me to a height to which 
I do not belong—from which I should fall when 
you came to know me better. George, i do 
love you. After my sister, I love you better 
than anybody in the world. But my love is 
not that of a lover. And think how I should 
burden you if I were to become your wife. 
You, who go in quest of fortune, who leave 
your home to dare whatever perils the world 
has to confront you with, would feel a wife an 
intolerable chain upon your feet. She would 
impede you—retard you—she would weaken 
your energies “ad 

He stopped me with a strong gesture of 
dissent. 

* Yes,” he exclaimed, ‘* this would be true of 
any other woman, but not of you—not of you. 
When I grew weary, the determination in your 
eyes would stimulate me ; when I was sad, you 
would be near me to comfort me. Oh, Maggie, 
my dream is broken! the hope of my life is 
gone !” 

He buried his face in his hands, and a sob 
sent a shudder through his who.e frame. For 





a moment my feelings underweit a change. I 
felt that I was casting away a priceless gem. I 


felt that I was making bankrupt a noble heart. 
I thought of my own helpless position: of this 
support of a brave, a true, a strong love offered 
me. I saw him in his attitude of misery. But 
suddenly the thought of Major Rivers arose. I 
trembled, I sighed like one about to faint. I 
grew dizzy ; a film came over my sight; an un- 
utterable emotion shook me. I leaned against 
the back of tbe seat and closed my eyes. 


| old woman. 
I always dreaded that you did not | 


I felt the touch of a hand upon my arm ;| 
the pressure of lips on mine. I looked up. 
George was standing before me. A ] n 
expression was on his face, and a sad light 
filled his eyes, 

‘* Maggie,” he said, “I have stolen that kiss 

the first, the last. You are not angry with 
me? My dream is over. You do not love me 

it is enough; it is mockery to hope for 
another answer. It would be unmanly to at- 
tempt to wrest it from you. Let what has | 


bappened be no trouble to you ; whatever fate | 


may have in store for you, you will always be 
| what you are now in my eyes.” 
And with these words ringing in my ears he 
left me. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
ERE a month had passed since the occurrence 
| of the above episode of my life, George was 
on his way to New Zealand. 
cult for me to understand the cause 
aunt's improving conduct toward me. 


of my 


Her 


son had exacted it from her, and his was the | 
Not a| 


| only influence to which she yielded. 
word ever escaped her lips as to his wish to | 
make me his wife. I was very anxious at first | 
to know whether she was acquainted with the 
secret ; but I soon found out that she was not, 
| I lack the power to depict the scene that | 
| took place between the mother and son when | 
| his determination was announced to her. How 
|} she eudured his departure, how her grief at | 
| times crazed her and made George falter in his | 
| intention, a weightier pen than mine might | 
well fail to portray. The bereavement added a | 
dozen years to her life and plunged her into | 
| immature dotage. I have ofien wondered how | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


George could so resolutely have left. That | 
mother’s gnref might have obstructed or de- 


feated a flercer determination. But do not let 
| me forget the formidable incitement of the 
| necessity of independence, made severer yet 
| by the pride that followed his miscarried love. 

Y saw alter the first great pang of separation 
was over how my aunt struggled to console 
| herself. She was not without a certain philo- 
sophy, almost Scotc’s in the resoluteness of its 
provisions; and a lesser trouble might have 
yielded to it. But there are periods of grief 
| when philosophy becomes irony. In all her 


reflections, the mother incessantly broke 
through. So that life indeed was now made 


for her a vale of tears, 

It is misery that teaches mercy. Broken by 
her own grief, her conduct toward me became 
more tender. 

She tried to make me promise that I would 
| not leave her. I resisted her appeals ; I would 

not promise. She called herself a miserable 
She was abandoned, neglected, 
hated, she said. If 1 left her, what was to be- 
come of her? She told me, moreover, that 
George, ere bis departure, had exacted from 
her a solemn promise that on no consideration 
was she to allow me to leave her roof. unless a 
a place of security and comfort should offer ; 





and her answer had been that henceforth I 
should be cherished as a daughter. Without 





| guessing that George loved me, she clung to 


me because she knew that his liking for me 

was strong and decided. I was the one whom | 
he had always more particularly protected from | 
her epigrammatic remarks. I was the one whom | 
he had always selected as a companion in his | 


excursions. In her eyes, therefore, I took a 
deep significance; I was sanctilied by his 


liking. In her sight I was blessed, as is a 
relic of one that has departed in the eyes of a | 
faithful mourner. With me, too, she could talk | 
for hours of her absent son. 

I had been, nevertheless, seriously medi- 
tating a governess’s place for some time. My 
determination had been renewed from the date 


of George’s departure. When his influence 
was gone I dreaded a recurrence of his 


mother’s conduct toward me. But being de- 
ceived in my conjectures, wy resolution again 
subsided. I relinquished the intention of leav- 
ing Ivy Lodge. Nothing could be plainer than 
that my aunt clung to me with a species of for- 
lorn passion. I pitied her; I pitied the old | 
woman leit lonely and miserable, like one that | 
is wrecked on an island surrounded by a com- 
fortless sea on which the sun is slowly going 
down. 

I remained with her. Attribute my determi- 
nation to what you will; think it, if you like, 
the result of a nervous dread of facing the un- 
known world outlying Lorton ; ascribe it to a 
timidity that kept me faithful, not to my rela- 
tive but to her house, which at least afforded 
me shelter, and in which I might now hope for 
peace. Yes, selfishness, cowardice helped me 
to make up my mind; and yet I should be un- 
just to my heart if I refused to remember that 
underlying ali my other feelings was a senti- 
ment of deep pity for my aunt, and an honest 
wish to minister to her wants—mental wants 








created by the vacancy in her heart—that I 
| might discharge the debt I owed her of having 
| fed and clothed me from my babyhood. 
Meanwhile, where was Kate ?—what was she 
doing? I knew not. Ten weeks had elapsed 
since the receipt of her last letter. I was 
| pained at the neglect, not alarmed at the | 
silence. And though this silence continued, I | 
| did not forebode. With Major Rivers I could 
associate no images but those of peace and 
love. My heart had refined him and his sur- 
roundings into an idealism beyond the taint of 
human affairs. Death, pain, decay, found no 
footing in my thoughts of him; and I extended 
this cre-d to Kate, giorified in my sight by his 
presence. Laugh if you will; but remember I 
was country-bred, with eyes which saw all 
things that had not entered into my experience | 
glistening with a glamour of romance. Above | 
all, I was not yet twenty. 
But selfishness I knew. 


| others, hated it in myself. 
| 





I had watcied it in 
It was the ground- 
work of that flimsy fabric of my construction 
which I had misnamed “human nature.” I 
attributed it remorselessly to Kate. I thought 
that her silence was owing to her happiness. 


It was not diffi- | 
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She was too much in love tothink of me. The 
voluptuous life of a Southern world, the articu- 
lated lovelight of her husband’s eyes, had 
passed over her heart like the breath over a 
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and 
woe 


with me in prayer, meditation, earnest 
struggles to conquer the lingerin which 
many sobbing appeals to God had taught me 
was profitless. I was preparing to descend 
the door told 


mirror.and had dimmedit. From it had passed | when the servant’s knocking at 

the life at Ivy Lodge—from it the pale-faced | me I was wanted below. My heart gave a 

sister. d |leap, then fluttered painfully I knew —I 
‘It would have happened as I said,” I cried, | guessed who it was. I passed downstairs and 

with almost cynical exultation at finding a| entered the parlor, There sat Major Rivers. 


misanthropical realized, ‘“*had I 


consented to 


conjecture 
live with her. 


| perceptible toleration have taught me that de- 


She would have | many momenis, unable to 
wearied of me—found me an intruder, and by | chair and led me to it. 


As I entered he rose, held my hand in his for 
hen drew @ 


speak, 


I noticed but little change in him. Habit- 


| pendence becomes more extravagantly bitter | ually dressed in dark clothes, bis mourning 


in proportion as we think we can claim it asa/| dress made no difference to him. 


right.” 


face 
will. 


His 


was calm, with the composure of the 


| But this hateful bitterness of mine was soon | That composure, too, was familiar. 


|} to be changed into despair. What an agony 
of remorse seizes me as | write, as I recall the 
cruelty of these passing sentiments toward my 
sister ! 

One morning a letter deeply edged with 
black was placed in my hand. I knew the 
handwriting at once. It was Major Rivers’s. 
It bore the Paris postmark. I hesitated before 
I opened it. My dread was the greater because 
I stood on the edge of a precipice of whose 
existence I had wandered on in ignorance, I 
tore the envelope; glanced at the inclosure ; 
and read that Kate was dead. 

I read and doubted; nor could I prevail 
upon myself to believe until I had read the 
letter many times. It seemed increcible—im- 
possible. I was stunned. I stared with vacant 
eye at the written lines, and went on mechani- 
cally reading; but no meaning took shape 
from what my eyes rested upon, 

The letter was brief—brief as a sob, and as 


| 





full of misery. The writer spoke of himself as 
heartbroken. Kate had died at Rome, giving | 
birth to a boy. Her health would not allow 
her to return to England for her confinement. 
He—the writer 
send me the news before. He was on his way 
home, and would be in London in a few days. 

I sat for a long time tearless. I was too 
stunned to feel acutely yet. I could only think 
like one who is horribly startled. 
dim conceptions of the reality floated upward. 
They became stronger and stronger uniil they | 
ended in an agony. 

How was it I could not weep? 


How was it 


that these eyes remained stony, these lips 
tight? I prayed for tears, for there was a 


roaring in my head like the rushing of waters. 

Suddenly my aunt entered the room. She 
came in with an expression of terror. She 
had heard of my having received a black-edged | 
letter, and the thoughts of the mother flew to | 
herson. Seeing my frozen attitude, my dilated | 
eyes, my pale closed lips, she uttered a scream | 
and snatched the letter from my hand. She 
read it. Her face relaxed her first expression, 
and took another—full of pain, but without the 
agony in it of the first. 

‘*- Good God !” she ejaculated, tossed up her 
hands, and burst into tears. 

Her sobs made me shudder at first. I was 
incapable of comprehending her sorrow, for I | 
could not understand myown. But she turned 
her face toward me; the plentiful tears coursed 
down her cheeks; the spectacle burst the iron- 
like bonds that compassed my heart. I fell 
with my head upon the table, and hiding my 
face in my arm, wept, as I have only wept 
once since. 

My anguish was unutterable. 
me from head to foot, I trembled to them like 
a vessel trembles to the blows of hurling 
waves. My aunt endeavored to comfort me. 
Her voice fell harshly. I raised my head, flung 
back my hair, and with my face buried in my 
hands, glided to my bedroom. 

Dead! Whatachange! It was the change 
that struck me dumb, The rapidity of it !—the | 
unexpectedness of it! Dead, in the eye of 
that morning of joy which had dawned upon 
her after so long and bleak a night! The train 
of the vanished days swept past me mourn- 
fully; spectre-like, I mused with the apa- 
thy that follows temporarily the explosion 
of unspeakable grief. Memory restored her to 
me with awful vividness. I beheld her, the 
little child, leaping hand-in-hand with me; I 
heard her lisping laughter—saw the humid 
gladness in her young eyes. I beheld her 
meditative beneath the inexorable dominion of 
my aunt, with fallen merriment, with whisper- 
ing accents. I beheld her budding in the 
beauty of womanhood: girlish in her maturity, 
but sad, spiritless, yearning for a new life. I 
beheld her as she wept upon my neck on the 
evening before her marriage. I heard her 
whispering of the graves of her parents; her 
parting kisses—her clinging kisses—were still 
moist on my lips. 

Oh, sister! Gone in the moment when life 
was fairest with promises Dead in the very 
shadow of that triumphal arch which love had 
raised for thee! Dead with the roses about 
thee! Dead with the light of a royal dawn 
upon thy clay-cold eyes ! 

As I whispered to myself through the scald- 
ing tears that smarted on my cheeks and lips, 
my thoughts reverted to my cousin George. I 
saw his tearful eyes weeping for him and her, | 
but calm, trustful. How I longed for his sym- 
pathy then! How lonely, how unutterably 
lonely I felt ! 

1 looked toward the sky. I pictured my 
sister mournfully gazing down upon me in 
company with our father and mother. I ex- 
tended my arms, and out of the depths of the 
keen bitterness of solitude and woe my whole 
heart went forth into a wild passionate appeal 
for death. 

A dreary time followed. It was clad in 
deepest mourning. I grew thin, and my face 
became white. I looked at my transparent 
hands, and hoped that they held death. A 


My sobs shook 





| fortnight passed, and then my grief took to | 


itself that undertone of resignation which is | 
like a peace that blesses and promises rest to | 
the aching heart. 

November came. It was the anniversary of | 
my sister’s wedding. The morning had passed | 


He looked at me with all his old wonderful 
tenderness in his eyes. In a moment my deep 
passion for him, which grief could not kill, 
time repress, disappointment change, revived 
in me. 

He commenced speaking of Kate’s death at 
once. His low melodious voice—that voice which 
lives along my heart-strings with an unconquer- 
able fascination to this hour—was filled with 
pathos, The story of her death was very 
simple. She had been seizvd with a fever after 
having been already*ill from a protracted attack 
of morbid hysteria, So abrupt was the attack, 
that it had laid her low at once, utterly discon- 
certing their intention of returning to England. 
This was at Rome. An eminent French phy- 
sician was telegraphed for from Paris, and he 
attended her in the illness that terminated in 
death in a fortnight from the time of the attack, 
Death was hastened by her confinement. 

“It taxed the cleverness of the doctor,” said 
Major Rivers, ‘‘ to preserve the poor little bairn. 
Its first cry was uttered as my poor wife died.” 

I had been crying very bitterly during his 
narrative. He took my hand as he concluded, 


had been too prostrated to | and said: 


“ Maggie, I have come to ask you to teach me 
how to bear my sorrow. You must not give way 
to your grief. Think of my greater pang. If tt 
is terrible for you to lose your sister, what musi 


Presently | it be for me to lose my wife ”” 


He seemed almost to draw me to him by my 
hand, which he still held as he continued : 

‘‘T would have come to you before, but I had 
not the heart. Your own pain was, in my 
mind, above mine. I knew your love for her: 
I knew how your past lives had sanctified your 
associations ; I knew how your heart would be 
lacerated in having her torn from it. But 


see 


me. I am calm; my eyes are clear—my voice 
resolute. I have looked this frightful misery 01 


mine in the face steadily, bearing its blighting 
gaze until it bas lost its horrible form. You 
have more fortitude than I. You can do this 
—and more. Think upon her now as I do— 
as a sweet saint, Make her memory a holiness, 
not a woe, in your heart. Her presence there 
will ring your life with a halo; you can make 
it the fount of sacred thoughts, and the inspi- 
ration of nokle desires.” 
(To be continued.) 








MY FRIEND'S WIFE. 

How IT was that about a dozen years ago I 
chanced to find myseif standing upon Peddar’s 
Wharf, which juts from the Praya, at Hong 
Kong, matters little to the reader; to state 
that I was there and that I intended to make 
the isle of ** Fragrant Streams” my abode for 
a brief period, is all that need be at present 
recorded. 

Of course, the first thing to be done was to 
look out for a domicile, so, as I had left my 
baggage aboard the vessel which had conveyed 
me from Calcutta, I engaged a sedan-chair, and 
directed the bearers to carry me to the Murray 
Barracks, where the —th Regiment was then 
quartered. Before leaving India I had taken 
the precaution to arm myself with letters of 
introduction to residents in Victoria, and, know- 
ing the potency of credentials in the East, I 
determined to lose no time in presenting those 
I bore to Captain V , for the writer had as- 
sured me that he was ‘a jolly good fellow,” 
and would afford me every assistance in his 
power. 

On arriving at the barracks, I gave my card 
to an almond-eyed Mongolian who was lounging 
in the courtyard, and in & few moments the 
gentleman I desired to see presented himseif 
in propria persona. 

“Glad to see you, old fellow!” he cried, with 
that frank cordiality which all Caucasians ex- 
tend to each other in Orient climes; ** I have 
been expecting you for some days, as Maitland 
wrote me that you were coming on soon, but 
he forgot to mention the name of the vessel, 
careless fellow that he is. Come up-stairs and 
we'll have a chat. Mrs. V would not be 
visible if we went home now; but she'll be 
delighted to see you at tiffin.” 

Perhaps one of the chief causes why hospi- 
tality is so freely extended to strangers in the 
East is that the long-time resident gleans great 
gratification from seeing a new face and hearing 
new stories—in fact, your Anglo-Indian, as a 
rule, seems to regard a visitor somewhat in the 
same light as a child does a new toy—some- 
thing that will afford amusement and relief 
from ennui generated by monotony. 

I accompanied my new acquaintance up- 
stairs, and in a few moments we were both 








enjoying the combined luxuries of cigars, 
cognac and conversation. Capiuin V was 


a sort of muscular Adonis—a creat strapping 
fellow, with biceps which would have excited 
the envy of a gladiator, yet a bright, open, 
handsome countenance, that indicated the 
placid temperament he possessed. I goon 
found that he was well read and a capital con- 
versationalist, and I took an instinctive liking 
to the man before I had been many. minutes 
in his company. i knew many friends of his— 
military men whom I had met during my so- 


| journ in India—and consequently our conver- 


sation was so animated that the ‘sun had 
reached its zenith before I thought to inquire 
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what hotel I had better make my temporary 
home, 

“What hotel?” cried my friend, his eyes 
twinkling merrily. ‘* Why, the Hotel de V—, 
of course, ] st wonder what my liliie wife 
Ww ds f learne ! had ca eda 
ive Amé an l a veu l n ind oral 

nd, and then wed | O slip through 
my fingers. I promise e intend ave 
the gratification of ex! ng you to all our 
friends, s0 you may as weil make up ir mind 
to be lionized. Our chairs are below, and ils 
nearly tiffin-tume ; come and see my dove-cot 
on the hill, only you must lay aside your eagle 


propeusities and spare its pretty inmate, 


We went down into the courtyard, where | 
two sedans and their bearers were awailing us 
in the cool shade of a banian-tree. A ten- 
minutes’ trot up a steep road, bordered on 
either side by tall trees that interlaced their | 


formed a leafy canopy 


beams of the glowing 


branches overhead and 
80 dense that the calid 


sun only glinted like threads of gold through 
the glau ous idliage; then we turned into a 
carriage-drive on the left, and soon alighted at 
the portico of a pretty, ornate bungalow, ihe 
verandas of which were ck -d with running 
masses of convolvuli, jastnin and | scus 
Even the 7] 1-thatched roof, with its broad, 
overhbhal ng eaves, gave life to u snrubs, 
whose bell-shaped flowers drooped and hung 
in festoc 3s of be ity down to the sun-dried 
earth 

* This is Afowtan-roma otherwise ‘* Fair- 
flower Cot'age’—and I hope you will conde- 


scend to make it your home for the next tew 
weeks,” said my t 


host, as we ascended the steps 
al Here’s 








and entered the hallwa ** Mabel! 
Mr. Gilbert come at last,” he added, in a louder 
tone. 

[ heard the rustle of @ dress, and the next 
moment a lady glided throu one of the open 





entered, 


hanas, 


French windows of the room we t 
and came toward me with extended 

** Welcome, Mr. Gilbert! We ave been ex- 
pecting you ever so long, and Harry was saying 
this morning that he feared you had changed 


your mind and determined to disappoint us. 
But ‘better late than never; now you are 
here, we'll try to make you as comfortable as 
possible. 


I thanked her, as in duty bound, and, after 








| those 


exchanging a few commonplace remarks, we | 
entered the dining-room and discussed tiffin, 
my voyage from In nd the merits and dis- 
advantages of the island, simultaneously. Then 


I had full opportunity to siyly notice the 
pearance of Mrs. V——. She was one of the 
most beautiful women I ever beheld; tall and 


stately, ber form faultless in its proportions, her 


face fair as that of the angel of our youthful 
dreams. Her complexion was like that the 
leaf of the lotus-flower discloses when burst- 


ing into bloom, her features were clear-cut and 
regular, and a wreath of bright, glossy hair rip- 


pled over her shoulders like a cascade of 
molten gold dawu an ivory stair. But all her 


ed into insignificance in comparison 
with her eyes like get-me-nots fresh- 
ened with dew; eyes in whose pupils beamed 
lovely light, that indicated the madonna-like 
purity oi the heart, of which they were the in- 
dex. She was piainly attired, a crimson bi 
nonia in the of her snow-white dress 
being the only ornament she wore, and she 
played the part of hostess to perfection. 

‘Mr. Gilbert has arrived just in time for the 
ball, Mabel ; I shall leave him in your charge 
this afternoon, for I shali be on duty; you had 
better take the carriage and call with him upon 
all our friends with whom you think he would 
like to become acquainted,” said Captain V— 

His wife readily agreed to this. ‘* You will 
have to submit to being lionized itor a few days, 
Mr. Gilbert. New-comers are so scarce in the 
colony, that the arrival of one is quite an event, 
and marked as a red-letter day in the calendars 
of all the young ladies in Victoria,” she said, 
laughingly. 
inclined for a round of visits to-day ?” she 
added, lifling her sweet blue eyes interro- 
gatively. 

As in duty bound, I declared that nothing 
would give me greater pleasure, and, when her 
husband had smoked an after-tiffin cigar with 
me and reiurned to the barracks svlus, the 
barouche, drawn by a handsome pair of im- 
ported horses, was brought around to the door. 
Mrs. V - sprang lightly in. I seated myself 
beside her, and the carriage rolled rapidly down 
the tortuous drive heretofore described. 

We called at many of the mansivns of the 
élite, and I was accorded hearty welcome by 
the friends of my fair companion. Perhaps it 
was because she was so well-beloved by all 
that people strove their utmost to show civility 
to me; at all events, I thought so thien, and, 
Jooking back into the long vista of the past, I 
think so still. But I was pleasantly impressed 
by my reception 
and I instinctively felt tliat society was not 
governed by so irksome and absurd a code in 
China as in India, 

In the evening I dined at the regimental 
mess with Captain V and he introduced 
me to his brother officers, who were a very 
jovial, gentlemanly set. When the cloth was 
removed and the wainuts and wine in circula- 
tion, the veterans told old stories and fought 
their battles o’er again, but the subalterns 
could talk of little else than the impending ball. 

“The club hop is always the grand aflair of 
the season,” said Dr. Foster, a most 
surgeon, who sat next me. ‘For my part, I 
am a little too old to care much for dancing when 
the thermometer registers ninety degrees in the 
shade ; but these young fellows 
nothing in life so jolly as whirling 


charms 


eyes fo? 


I osom 








sociable 


think there’s 


themselves 


and their partners into a state of proiuse 
perspiration.” 
‘“Foster’s a disgusting old sybarite, and 


thinks nothing can compare with a siesta ina 
cool veranda,” cried Lieutenant Blake. ‘ He's 
blasé now, you know, Mr. Gilbert; but Pll war- 
ran you thot few ye ‘ 

foud ol Z.0y 


with a pretty girl as avy oi us.” 


‘But, perhaps, you do not feel. 


ap- | 





it was cordial, genial, honest, | 
| glinted and ¢ 
t 


FRANK 


“My dear boy, you will never get to the 
*ruffied roseicaf’ stage of existence,” res ] 
the doctor, “Six toot of ground iu Happy 
Valley will be your couch before you are half 
as old as lam, if you will persist in drinking 
su Tt clare 

That’s a base libel, Foster,” cried one of 
the caterers of the mess, who sat opposite ;: 
**that wine is Chateau La Rose, and cost more 
money than ihe claret you’re imbibing. If you 
have a proclivity for ‘peg,’ don’t try to de- 
moralize all the youngsters.” 


For the benefit of uninitiated readers, I may 
as well that ** peg” is Angio-Indian for 
brandy and soda-water, each libation of 
is equivalent to an additional peg in a man’s 
coffin. We sat far into the night, pledging and 
chaffing each other, until the signal for us to 
separate was given by the major, who pro- 
pounded an amusing conundrum. 


state 





LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


which | 


‘**What is the difference between this nut,” 
he asked, as he cracked a fine filbert, ‘‘ and our 
regiment ?” 

‘Give it up,” chorused all who were suffi- | 
ciently sober to understand him. 

‘Because its kernel is in my hand, and the 

th regiment's is under the table. Pick him 
up, boys; I always said iced arrack-puncl was 
an insidious drink.” 

Then there was a general demand for chairs, 
and I returned with Captain V—— to Fuir- 


flower Coitage, 


Time sped along pleasantly enough, for the 


denizens of Hong Kong do not give way to the | 


feelings of lassitude which usually steal upon 
who have exchanged residence in the 
temperate zone for sojourn in the tropics, but 
fight the fiend Enervation fearlessly, and, by 
exerting themselves to amuse each other, re- 
tain vigor and health. 

At length the date fixed for the grand ball at 
the Victoria Club arrived, and, in order to be 
enabied to sustain the fatigue which dancing in 
the evening would necessarily engender, the 

dies of the community denied themselves the 
gratification of chatting about the coming 
event, and contented themselves with doing 
the dolce fur niente in their own dimiciles. I 
strolled down to the club-house ring the 
forenoon and played a few games oi pool with 
the only jounger who entered an 
at the rooms 3; but after tiffin I felt inclined for 
a siesta myself, so lit a cigar, extended myself 
in the most comfortable chair in the front 
veranda of Captain V——’s house, and soon 
sunk into a comatose siate. 
not of long duration, however, for a swarm of 
those m obnoxious of the Zipularie tamily 

he Oriental musquito—persisted in hovering 


ost 


around my head, and, as I was not shielded 
from their atiacks by a gossamer cousiniere, 
sleep was consequently a myth. On fairly 
awaking, I saw that Mrs, V- was sitting at 
the further end of the veranda, deeply en- 


gaged in the perusal of the last new novel that 
had arrived in the colony. I arose, joined her 
and we chatted familiarly together until the 
sun sank down in a blaze of scarlet, amber and 
purple behind the gray, far-distant hills that 
li the passage known as Cap-sing-moon. 


a 


appearance | 





My slunfbers were | 


The dusky shadows of night were stealing over | 


the bosom of the bay, and we were just about 
to pass into the drawing-room, when my fair 
companion uttered a little exclamation of pain 
and clapped her hands suddenly together. 

** What is the matter ?” I anxiously inquired. 

‘“*A horrid musquito has stung my cheek, 
“It’s very annoying, for the swelling may not 

side before the ball begins. I think the 
pest has paid dearly for his temerity, 
hough, for I fancy I have his corpse upon the 
palm of my hand,” she replied, 

We went into the drawing-room, and in the 
mellow light the lamp therein diffused, ex- 
amined the amorous insect that had dared to 
sip nectar from the lady’s rosy cheek. It was 
not a musquito, but a small gold-green fly, dis- 
similar to any I had seen since my advent to 
the shores of Cathay. I held a post-mortem 
exuminatton from motives of curiosity, and 
dissection showed that the insect did not 


ttle 
il t 


possess a sting, but belonged to the order of} 


blood-suckers. The mark it had left on Mrs, 
V——’s f.ce was merely a tiny black speck, and, 


as there was no swelling or inflammation around | 


it, the lady thought no more of the matter. 
The hour for our departure arrived, and my 
fair hostess made her appearance ‘in gloss of 
satin and glimmer of pearls,” looking radiantly 
lovely as celestial Astaroth, whom the Assyrians 
worshiped as the Queen of Light. The ball- 


room was tastefully decorated, flags draped 
the open windows, festoons of flowers, gor- 


geous in their sweet simplicity, were suspended 
from the candelabra upon the walls to the 
pendent chandeliers, whose goiden rays shone 


down upon the virent fronds of great tree-| 
ferns and palmate leaves of many a tropic 


plant which had been introduced to enhance 
the gaudy beauiy of the scene. But the light 
istened and glowed upon nothing 
fairer than faces of the happy throng of 
ancers, Whose radiant eyes eclipsed the lustre 
ft the brilliant jewels that flashed in the 
coiffure and corsage of many a stately queen. 
Terpsichore held supreme sway, and every 
heart pulsed high with animation, as tiny, 
twinkling feet kept time to the swelling strains 
of the regimental band, 

The excile ( was at its height, and I was 
whirling around the room to the sweet music 
of the newest valse, when my partner, Mrs. 
V——., lifted her lovely head from my shoulder 
as if to intimate she was fatigued. 

“Do you feel unwell ?” I asked. 

**Oh dear, no! 1 hope you don’t think I look 
so; but the heat of the room is almost over- 


} 
ue 


| powering, and I think I should like a little 


| brilliantiy 


was just as | 


fresh air,” she replied, 
I escorted her into the veranda, which was 
y illuminated with colorea Chinese 
lanterns, and we paced to and fro under the 
arching branckes of tall tub-trees, from which 
the lamps were suspendea. 
under one to gaze al w particularly bright star 
that shone like a diamond through the inter- 


| 





We finally halted | 


} at once. 


stices of the great fan-leaves. While we were 
conversing, I. noticed that old Acheong, the 
steward of the club, was intently scanning the 
face of my fair companon. I thought the 
was lost In wonderment at her supreme 
beauty, and I was therefore surprised when I 
saw an expression of horror from his 
little, scintillating, almond-shaped eyes, He 
gently touched my arm to attract my attention, 
and in his quaint * pigeon ”-English, asked, 
**Can savvy where Misse Foste esang (ductor 
belong ?” 

I told him I had seen the regimental surgeon 
at the other extremity of tie 
minutes previously. Acheong instantly 
ished, leaving me to wonder whether he was 
moonstruck or attacked witn colic. In a few 
Dr. Foster burried up to the spot 
where I was standing with my partner, glanced 
for a moment in Mrs. V——"s face, and said, in 
an excited tone: 

‘*Mrs, V——, please excuse my rudeness, but 
I wish to speak to Mr. Gilbert privately for one 
moment.” 

I escorted my hostess to a seat and returned 
to Foster. 

‘*What on earth is the matter ?” I ask2d. 

“God help don’t you it?—but of 
course you don’t, being astranger. Mrs, V— 
has been bitten by the most venomous of in- 
sects, and I fear her death iscertain. Acheong 

ticed jit first, and came to me, That little 
black speck on her cheek shows that has 


ie@liow 


gieum 


seconds, 


us! see 


she 


been bitten by an insect called the Baal-tze, or 
black-jupiter fly. Find V——; you are, of 
course, one of his greatest friends ; break the 


news to him as gently but as quickly as you 
can, and endeavor to get him to take his wife 
home immediately.” 

I sought V——, and found him dancing 
with a trim little demoiselle, in an array of 
pink muslin that made her resemble a rose- 
colored cloud. There was no time for cere- 
mony ; I drew him aside and imparted to him 
the painful intelligence. A death-like pallor 
overspread his lately joyous face. 

‘*Good God! can that really beso? And you 
saw the fly, yousay? I bave heard of it and 
its venom. Where is Mabel?’ he hurriedly 
whispered. 

Ere we had reached the place where I had 
parted from the surgeon, we met the object of 
our search coming toward .us, leaning coquet- 
tishly upon the arm of the man of medicine. 

‘“*Oh, Charlie, here you are! I was looking 
for you. Do you know, this dear old goose, 
Dr. Foster, is trying to persuade me to go home 
I think be must be crazy to suppose 
I would do so betore the ball is half finished, 
and when I am enjoying myself so thorougaly,” 
she said, prettily pouting her rosy lips. 

*“* Mabel, dear,” said V——, in as calm a tone 
as he could assume under the circumstances, 
**T wish you to come home with me now, and 
I feel sure you will humor my request.” 

‘Charlie, what is the matier?” she asked, 
now in turn excited. “Tell me quickly, are 
you ill ?” 

* No, no, litle woman, I’m all right,” he 


replie with constrained hilarity; ‘* but I’m 
afraid something is going to happen to- 
night, and I would rather you would come 
home.” 

Mrs. V—— felt, evidently, relieved by the 


tone in which her husband spoke, and she 
turned to me with a smile. 

**Mr. Gilbert, I am beginning to think that 
another gunpowder-plot has been concocted, 


and that Dr. Foster is playing the part of 
Monteagle. I should like to have a peep at 


Guy Fawkes. Won't you let me gratify my 
womanly curiosity, Charlie?” she added, archly. 

Then she he anguish visible upon her 
husband’s handsome face, and she took his 
arm. 

‘Of course I'll go immediately if you wish it, 
dear Charlie,” she whispered. 

Dr. Foster gave me a significant glance, and 
I lingered behind, as my friend passed down 
the staircase with his bride. 

‘You can be of no use it you go home with 
them. I’m going to give them a few minutes’ 
start myself, for I do not wish to agitate poor 
Mrs. V ;” he said. 

‘Is there no hope for her ?” I asked, with a 
half-suppressed groan. 

**Only the ghost of one, and we shall know 
all before morning, for the poison acts within a 
few hours after getting thoroughly into the 
system. If that cursed insect has not been 
feeding on carrion. we may save her; but I fear 
the worst, for the baal-tze seldom strikes a 
human being unless partially surfeited with 
decomposed animal food,” he replied. 

I returned to the bdall-room, but could no 
longer enjoy the exhilarating scene; for me it 
had no further charm, and I soon got so tired 
of giving evasive replies as to the whereabouts 
of my hostess, whom every one missed, and so 
anxious as to her condition, that I slipped 
silently from the giddy throng and passed out 
of the club, It was a glorious night; the 
heavens were ablaze with lustrous stars, and 
the young new moon was sinking down behind 
the frowning peaks of the giant hills, the trees 
upon whose sides sparkled and shone with the 
fitful glow of a myriad fire-flies. I drank in 
the beauteous scene at one glance; it had no 
further charm for me, and I passed onward 
with bowed head, for my heart was filled with 
a dread foreboding of evil. I passed through 
the lodge-gate and neared Fair-flower Cottage. 

“T was just going to the club for you,” mur- 
mured Dr. Foster, whom I met at the side en- 
trance. “It is allover. Go in and comfort as 
best you can our poor triend.” 

I could but poorly describe the condition in 
which I found my unhappy friend, even if I 
wished to do so; but I hold that there are some 
phases in our lives too sacred to be exposed to 
the common gaze, some pangs which we 
cherish silently because their exquisite acute- 
ness renders them almost holy. The charming 
Jady, the idolized wife, had passed away in her 
beauty and her prime, leaving her bereaved 
husband utterly ineonsolable. We laid her to 


saw 
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rest ina flowery dell in Happy Valley, and there, 
with babbling brooks chanting an. eternal 
lullaby near her grave, she will sleep in peace 
until the Archangel’s trumpet shall summon 
quick and dead to the happier, holier sphere, 
Poor V——’s health soon broke down under 
the terrible weiglit of his afflictions: he ex- 
changed into a regiment serving in India, and 
ere another year had rolled into the dark vista 
the past, I received tidings of his death. 
Earth had no charms for him; his soul had 


of 


| winged its flight to join that of the sweet girl 
| he so dearly loved. 

veranda a few | =~ 
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NEWS BREVITIES. 
toBIns have appeared in Georgia. 
Louisiana's sugar crop is @ failure. 
Carro, Iil., has had an earthquake. 

An iceberg alarm is the last invention. 
GATHERING sponge pays well in Florida. 
a $500,000 college for 


TROY 
women, 

Paris is to have 
society. 


proposes 


an American charitable 


‘Tue New Testament revisers have only got 
to St. Luke, 

Boston has a prohibitory law, and 1,121 
bar-rooms, 

The school property of Ohio is valued at 
$15,000,000, 

Tury have lemon-trees, 
Sturgeon, Mo, 

THE Seine has not been so low as at present 
for a hundred years. 

THERE are six very rich Hindoo firms doing 
business in London. 

A REVEREND gentleman aged fourteen oc- 
cupies an lowa pulpit. 

CaLiFornia’s State tree-planter gets fifteen 
thousand dollars a year. 

Ir is said the Order of Crispins control the 
Massachusetts Legislature. 

Since the smallpox came, none need be too 
poor to have their ‘‘ crust.” 

A consiGNMENT of prairie- chickens 
been made to St. Petersburgh. 

Tue veterans of the Whig party celebrate 
the birth of Henry Clay in April. 

SaLMon are now exported to England from 
this country in great quantities, 

Arizontans favor the annexation of the 
northwestern States of Mexico. 

A DOLLAR-STORE has been opened at Cal- 
cutta by a Massachusetts man. 


bearing fruit, at 


has 


AMERICAN copper cents circulate at three 
times their home value in Japan. 


DweE.uers on the Mississippi bottoms an- 
ticipate a great flood in the Spring. 


ALExIs participated in the Mardi Gras frolic 
at New Orleans on the 13th of February, 


Tue allopaths and homeopaths of Massa- 
chusetts are to fight in the Supreme Court. 


PRESENT appearances indicate a heavier 
European emigration than ever this year. 


French ladies in New York raised $5,000 
in a week to help to pay the war indemnity. 


Iowa last Fa!! purchased upward of two 
hundred thousand small maple trees of Michigan. 


MaINnE proposes to abolish imprisonment 
for debt on all sums jess than one hundred dollars, 


Curicaco has packed 1,018,000 hogs this 
season, besides sending dishonest aldermen to jail. 


Five negroes have been summoned as jurors 
in the United States Circuit Court in San Francisco, 


A variety storekeeper in Utica throws in 
vaccination if you buy goods to the amount of a dollar. 


Every wooden leg which supplies the place 
of a limb lost in battle is a stump speech against war. 


T'ne new Government buildings are to be 
located on Dearborn Street, Chicago, near the former 
site, 

Axovut one-half of the herring and salmon 
caught by the Newfoundlanders comes to the United 
States. 

Tae convicts of Rhode Island last year 
made $4,794 more then the cost of maintaining the 
State Prison. 


Ir is estimated that the beef of an average 
Texican, if the bones are taken out, can be salted 
away in the horns, 

Tur Supreme Court of Maine has just de- 
termined, by a solemn judicial decision in fall bench, 
that an oyster is a fish. 


The United States derives over $200,000 of 
revenue from the seal fisheries of Alaska alone, and 
this amount is increasing very fast. 

On the recovery of the Prince of Wales, 
the English aristocracy intend to present him with a 
silver casket of the value of $30,000, 

Tre action of the California Supreme 
Court, in granting Mrs. Fair a new trial, is severely 
commented on by the Press of that State. 


Tue business of writing introductory let- 
ters for persons designing to visit Europe is about to 
be started by an enterprising New Yorker. 

La Crosse pays thirteen dollars to a citizen 
who falls into a cellar and breaks his leg, and then 
charges him forty-five dollars hospital fees. 


AN absent-minded resident of Harlem shut 
down a window and forgot to draw in his head. He 
was calling for Helen Blazes when discovered, 


Kansas has no scarcity of bills. She has 
had Buffalo Bill, Comanche Bill, Wiid Bill, Apache 
Bil, and Buckskin B.l. Now she is to have a temper- 
ance bill. 


Bisnop Lanoevin, of Rimouski, Canada, 
wants to build a new church, and offers six hundred 
masses for twelve and a half cents, for anybody, liv- 
ing or dead. 


Tue funds raised by the people of Pitts- 
burg in 1863, to fortify the city against Lee’s invasion, 
have been voted by the contributors to the charitable 
institutions of the city. 


Or the patents issued last year, one-ninth 
Were to citizens of Massachusetts, one-fifth to those 
of New England, and three-eighths to New York, 
while only one-eleventh were to Southerners, 
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HE ELOQUENT QUAKERESS. 

THE appearance of a female in the pulpit 
is not an uncommon spectacle for this free 
country, and the public very generally was 
surprised that the recent address of Miss 
Sarah F. Smiley, in the Lafayette Avenue 
Presbyterian Church, Brooklyn, shoulda sub- 
ject its popular pastor, Dr. Cuyler, to an 
official *‘ investigation.” The action of the 
Presbytery in the premises was certainly 
amusing, and can only be construed into an 
unwarranted interference with pastorai dtu- 
ties. This high and dignified body could 
hardly bring itself to censure Dr. Cuyler or 
pronounce against Miss Smiley. It must be 
gratifying to these persons to have the 
hearty support of the independent press of 
the country, as well as the liberal-minded 
men of all sects. 

Of Miss Smiley, the eloquent Quakeress 
in question, the remarks of Dr. Cuyler in 
his “defense ” was a fitting compliment to 
ber sincerity and piety. He said: 

**During the month of December last, while 
the state of religion in Brooklyn was sadly 
stagnant and needed a quickening, a com- 
pany of eminent and most evangelical Ortho- 
dox Friends came to our city and opened a 
protracted meeting in ‘Friends’ Meeting- 
house’ In Lafayetie Avenue. They have 
done much to break down the barriers 
heretofore existing between the Friends 
and other religious bodies. That series of 
meetings I often attended, as did many of 
my flock. There were Quaker women there 
who, elothed upon with purity as a vesture, 
had ventured into dram-shops and dens of 
infamy to ‘seek out and to save the lost.’ 
I do not believe that any of our Presbyte- 
rian churches have ever held a series of 
meetings which were attended with more 
unmistakable evidences of the presence of 
the Holy Spirit. Among the speakers at 
these meetings was the most eminent and 
gitted Quakeress preacher (or public 
Friend) in our land. If the white mantle 
of Elizabeth Fox ever rested on any wo- 
man, it has rested on Sarah F. Smiley. 
Her preaching of the word I may describe 
in one sentence as strong in intellect, sound 
in doctrine and most sweet in utterance. 
She speaks in demonstration of the Spirit 
and with power. Her acute and unanswer- 
able treatise in defense of the divinity of 
our blessed Lord I had studied with much 
profit and delight. Miss Smiley made a 
‘religious visit’ to Great Britain two years 
ago, and was -not only honored by the Brit- 
ish ‘Yearly Meeting’ of the Orthodox 
Friends with fullest fellowship, but was cor- 
dially welcomed by eminent persons of all 
denominations, After the war was over she left her cultured 
home and went as a voluntary missionary to the emancipated 
slaves of the South. She taught and addressed both males and 
females. Those liberated bondsmen ‘beard her gladly.’ And 
I do not believe that if the Apostle Paul had stood by her side 
he would have said, ‘Woman, it is a shame for you to preach 
Jesus Christ to these poor negroes.’ 
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“My invitation to her was in return for a very courteous and 
fraternal invitation from the Friends to address one of their re- 
vival meetings. I had promptly accepted their kind invitation, | 
and had been welcomed to their preacher's bench or pulpit. 

‘In response to this invitation I invited Miss Smiley to ad- 
dress my own congregation. I announced to my people on the 
previous Friday evening that I had invited Miss Smiley, and 
gave my reasons for so doing. The elders and deacons of the 
church were generally present, and not one opened his lips to 
me in dissent. Nor has a single member of my church ever ex- 
pressed to me a word of objection or remonstrance. I have a | 
very sensible congregation, many of whom cross the ferries | 
very often, and have learned never to run up into the pilot- | 
house and trouble the man at the wheel. 

“Op the following Sabbath evening Miss Smiley was conducted 
to the Lafayette Avenue pulpit by the pastor. She came there 
in the decorons garb and clothed upon with humility ‘as be- | 
cometh the saints.’ After the usual opening services, I intro- | 
duced my friend to the very large, intelligent, and deeply | 
solemn and attentive auditory. She used no text, but took the 
vision of Jacob at Bethel as her theme, and illustrated irom it 
the upward steps of the soul from sin toward holiness and | 
heaven ; the steps being repentance of sin, faith in the atoning 
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MISS SARAH F, SMILEY, THE QUAKERESS PREACHER. 
Saviour, and so forth. Her address, or discourse, was weighty, 
solemn, scriptural, orthodox, tender, and melted some men to 
tears whom I have never seen so much moved before. She 
offered a devout and reverent prayer, a hymn was sung, and I 
concluded with the apostolic benediction. 

“The Society of Friends, for two centuries, have been com- 
witting the utterance of Gospel truth to such heaven-blessed 
women as Elizabeth Fry, Priscilla Gurney, Sarah F. Smiley, and 
Esther B. Tuttle. There is to-day a Quakeress preacher who 
has been the instrument of the conversion of more souls to 
Christ than the majority of our own pastors. If these women 
committed a sin against the Holy Spirit, why has the Holy Spirit 
blessed that ‘sin’? 

“The largest evangelical denomination in America does not 
hold it a sin and a shame for any Christian woman to pray or to 
speak in public. On the contrary, our Methodist brethren not 
only encourage women to pray and speak in their social meet- 
ings, but have even ordained some women to the Gospel min- 
istry. The next largest Protestant body (a Calvinistic one) the 
Baptists, do not prohibit their female members from prayer or 
from narratives of Christian experience in their mixed church 
Two of their most eminent pastors in Brooklyn 
(Brothers Pentecost and Wayland Hoyt) have invited Miss 
Smiley to their pulpits with the approval of their congregations. 

‘‘Our Congregational brethren have no rule declaring it a sin 


against God’s word for any woman to speak publicly for Christ, | 


and two of my beloved neighbors, the Rev. Dr. Buddington and 
the Rev. Henry Martyn Scudder (both formerly pastors of Pres- 
byterian churches), have introduced this excellent Quakeress, 
Sarah F. Smiley, to their pulpits.” 

The ‘‘defense,” which was a long and ably written document, 
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| Marcu 2, 1872 
breathed the hearty fervor of the eminent 
divine, and after alluding to his church, 


concluded with the following words of pio 
tenderness : 

** Brethren! as you love 
your pulpits, I trust you to write 
demaing mark against that sacred desk. 

After a lengthy discussion, remarkable 
only for its illiberality and evasion, the 
Presbytery adjourned on passin 
the accompanying resolution: 

‘The Presbytery having been informed 
that a woman has preached in one of out 
churches on Sabbath, at a regular service, 
at the request of the pastor, with the con- 
sent of the session, therefore, 

** Resolved, That the Presbytery feel con- 
strained to enjoin upon our churches strict 
regard to the following deliverance of the 
General Assembly: * Meeting of pious wo- 
men by ‘hemselves for conversation and 
prayer we entirely approve. But let not 
the inspired prohibitions of the great 
apostle, as found in his epistles to the Co- 
rinthians and to Timothy, be violated. ‘To 
teach and to exhort, or to lead in prayer in 
public and promiscuous assemblies, is clearly 
forbidden to women in the Holy Oracles,’” 
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PORTER, BABCOCK AND LEET. 


WE present our readers in this issue with 
portraits of the three members of our Presi- 
dent’s military family, whose names have 
recently acquired a national notoriety 
through the medium of the Senate Com- 
mittee’s investigations into the frauds and 
abuses prevalent in the New York Custom 
House, 

Colonel Leet has become famous, as the 
individual who first informed Mr. Grinnell 
of his appointment as Collector, and pre- 
sented a letter of introduction from Presi- 
dent Grant, recommending Mr. Leet as ‘fit 
for almost any business,” and by means of 
Presidential pressure compelled Mr. Bixby, 
a storehouse-keeper, to give Leet five thou- 
sand dollars a year out of the profits of the 
business for no services whatever, which 
sum, it was testified, went to pay Leet’s 
share of the expenses of the celebrated 
‘*mess,” kept up in Washington by Porter, 
Babcock, Leet and others. Leet’s wants 
becoming greater, Mr. Grinnell was com- 
pelled, by like pressure, to take away the 
general order storage business from all 
other warehousemen, and to vest the 
monopoly in Leet alone, a privilege worth 
at least a hundred thousand dollars a year. 
Exorbitant charges were levied by him on 
the New York importers, and notwitastand- 
ing general remonstrances on the part of the merchants to Sec- 
retary Boutwell, and two personal appeals to the President by 
Mr, A. T. Stewart, the nuisance has continued unabated, and 
still exists, with only a promise of reform, since the unpleasant 
revelations brought out by the examinations on the part of the 
minority of the Senate Committee. 

Porter and Babcock are officers of the Army, retaining their 
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rank and drawing pay as such, but are published in the Con- 
gressional Directory as secretaries of the President, and are 
known as attachés of the White House, without warrant ef law 
and in violation of military rule. 


THE LIEDERKRANZ MASQUERADE BALL. 


THE usual annual ball of this Society took place at the Aca- 
demy of Music on the evening of February 15th. The guests 
began to arrive quite early. There were the usual number of 
masks, as well as a great many in ordinary evening dress. 
About eleven o’clock the ball was opened by the grand proces- 
sion. The curtain, which till that time had concealed the rear 
of the dancing-floor, was rolled up, revealing the stage, a perfect 
| blaze of light and brilliancy. The procession was this year 
|made up of animals. First came the foxes, headed by the 
master of ceremonies, and followed by an orchestra of rabbits ; 
then came a stork, seemingly suffering under a severe attack 
of hydrocephalns: then came a number of highly intelligent 
dogs, whose sagacity would put Zimmerman’s goat to the blush 
‘for ever, Then came four gouty frogs drawing a chariot, 
wherein sat in mighty state a nyena, a wolf. a boar, and a pan- 
| ther. The “Tammany Tiger” caught in his own ring, and 
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followed closely by an elephantine caricature | 
of William M. Tweed, was received with un- 
bounded delight. Two monster roosters brought 
up the rear of the cavalcade. T procession 
was supposed to be allegorical. Everybody 
appeared to be pleased with it, but 


ne 


nobo ly 


eemed to know what it meant. The members 
of the Society apparently knew all about it, but 
were unable to express their feelings. 

When the procession disappeared, everybody 


Th 
m 
a | 


drew a long breath and seemed relieved. e 
musicians then struck up a lively polka fr« 
“La Belle Helene,” and the parquet became 
seething whirlpool of masks, bouquets, domi- 
noes, floating hair, and diamonds. Waves of 
fashionably-diessed people overflooded the 
floor, and it was with the greatest difficulty 
that the walizers could complete their dance. 
The festivities were kept up till morning 


PROPOSED NATIONAL PA 
IN THE YELLOWSTONE COUNTRY. 
In view of the bill recently introduced in 
Concress to make the Yellowstone Region, with 
all its natural wonders, a great National Park, 
the following eXtract possesses peculiar 
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ALPpuHonsE (who has had an attack of mother- 


interest : in-law): ‘* Parbleu, 1 ne, + not ze troubl 
‘In ‘Catlin’s Letters and Notes on the North | Your daughter is my wite. Non! It 1s because she 
American Indians,’ published thirty-five years | * °° 44 OfPAaH When she Is married mS 
ago, in letter No. 30, at page 261, vol. 1,| A cap who rooms up above the eaves-trouch 
written at the mouth of Teton River, on his | !™pertinently remarks that although the naturalists 
return voyage from the Yellowstone, in his | oem PR arp Re free _—— a 
remarks on the prairies, the Indians and te | . : 
buffaloes, it will be seen, he wrote as follows: AU pp acy old bachelor in Congress pro 
‘What a spiendid contemplation, too, when one ee eS ee ae © ted rn vey 
imagines these picturesque realms, as in future ; “Since there is no tax on men gettin - tight, wl y 
they might be seen, by some great Protective | should not ladies have the same privilege ?” 
policy of the Government, preserved in their | fostcat criticism nowadays runs in t 
pristine beauty and wildness, in a magnilicent wise: “Miss —— wore a rich purple suit 1 
Park, where tho world could see for ages to} with a handsome shade of lavender, a white over 
come the native Indian in his classic attire, | —— a f ae hota —— 4 : eeves, and a 
galloping his wild horse, with sinewy bow and | ee eee ee phe finely 1”? neces Po 
shield and lance, amidst the fleeting herds of , ; 
buffaloes! What a beautiful and thrilling speci- | _ A MINISTER at & col red wedding, who 
men of America to preserve and hold up to the ee ee ‘Rage = ge agp esp eg 
view of her refined citizens and the world in | wil! omit it. To which ung unt remark the brid 


future ages! a Nation's Park, containing man 
and beast and native scenes in all the wild and 


freshness of their nature’s beauty! I would 
ask no other monument to my memory, nor 


apy other enrollment of my name amongst the 
famous dead, than the reputation of having 
been the founder of such an institution.’ * 

From the above singular quotation, it will be 
seen that the writer contemplated the preserva- 
tion of native men and native animals amidst 
the groves, the rocks and the ravines of native 
scenery ; and it is to be hoped that, in the move 
being made in Congress, these very proper em- 
bellishments to those picturesque svene3s may 
not be ieit out. 








IMPROVEMENT UPON USUAL | 
LEAP YEAR PRIVILEGES. 

THE ceremony of choosing compadres and 
comadres for the coming year, a custom pecu- 
liar to the people of Spain and Mexico, was 
formed upon the advent of the New Year by 
many California ladies. The manner of per- 
formance is as follows: The names of ladies 
and gentlemen known to be mutually acquainted 
are written upon slips of paper and deposited | 
in hats, the name of a lady being drawn simul- 
taneously irom one hat with thai of a gentleman 
from another, the two whose Dames are thus 
drawn to be compadres an’ comadres to each 
other for the year. The obligations incurred 
by the relationship are very simple. The 
gentleman is to be the escort of the lady on 
every occasion that she may desire ; and she, 
in turn, must consider herself engaged for any’ 
entertainment which he may wish to attend. 
Of course, the relationship can be dissolved by | 
mutual consent, either temporarily or perma- 





AN 


nently, during the period for which the agree- 
ment is made. The custom is an agreeable 


one in this particular, that it insures to both 
lady and gentleman an escort or companion, 
thus doing away with the disagreeable incidents 
which sometimes occur through not having 
partners for an entertainment. And it also 
secures to the lady having a compadre the posi- 
tive certainty of having some one to dance with 
at every ball. 








BIG SUNDAY DINNERS. 


A Scunpay’s dinner is made the most sump- 
tuous meal of the week in a great many house- 
holds, and the guests retire from the table more 
like gorged anacondas than intellectual human 
beings, with the result that during the whole 
afternoon there is such an amount of mental, 
physical and religous sleepiness, if not actual 
stupidity, that no duties whatever are performed | 
with alacrity, efficiency and acceptabieness. 
The Sunday dinner made of a cup of hot tea 
some bread and butter, with a slice of cold meat, 
and absolutely nothing else, would be wiser 
and better for all; it would give the servants 
more leisure, the appetite would be as com- 
pletely satistied half an hour afterward, while 
body, brain and heart would be in a fitting con- 
dition to perform the duties of the Sabbath 
with pleasure to ourselves, with greater efli- 
ciency to others, and doubtless with larger 
acceptaace to Him toward whom all our service 
is due. 








WASHINGTON ** CourT” GuIDE.—Mrs, Grant’s 
reception will take place every Tuesday after- 
noon, from 2 to 4 o’clock. Mrs. Colfax will 
receive oo Wednesdays, during the season, 
from 2:30 tillSintneafternoon. Mrs, Attorney 
General Williams will receive Wednesdays. 
Mrs. Secretary Delano will receive her 
on Wednesdays. Mrs. Blaine’s receptions, every 
Wednesday afternoon of the season, from 2:30 
to 5 o’clock. Madame de Gracia, of the Argen- 
tine Legation, receives on Saturdays, from 2 
till 5 o’clock. 
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groom pertinently rep ied: **On such oc 
customary to pay th e minister ten dollars, but in this 
case we will omit it,’’ 


Sic Vos Non Vosis.—Auctioneer: ‘‘ Thirty 
dollirs—going at thirty dollars! Any arvance on 
thirty dollars for this tine portrait by ‘Titian, painied 


in that grea’ master’s best manner?’ (Hammer 
Brush (to Badger) : “ Downright dishonest, I cali it! 
Old Aaron’s got thirty for that Tilian, aud he only 
gave me three for piintiug it!” 


Tue Limberger Fire Insurance Company has 


inserted in its printed applications the following 
questions : 1. Do you keepacow? 2, Is it a female 
cow? 3. Isitafarrowcow? 4. Is ita kicking cow? 


sed in milking? Suits 
such polici« rival Solon Shingle’s famous ** cow 
case.’”?’ The offense of the Limberger is rank—it 
smells to heaven. 


5. Is kerosene 
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A youna American prima donna has just 


made her debit at Vercelli, Italy, with the greatest 
success. The Opera was “ Beatrice di Tenda,” by | 
Berlini. Miss Brush, who, by-the-way, has not 


changed her name, as many do who commence their 
career abroad, personated the principal rdéle, and de- 
lighted @ ve:y nhamerous audience by the beauty of 
her v. ice, and the ease and elegance of her manner. 
It seemed impcssible to many that this was her first 
appearance, so truthfully did she depict the bevutifnl 
but unfortunate Beatrice, Miss Brush, who has 
studied both at Milan and Paris, and had from her 
fine voice and great beauty of person excited much 
in regard to her debut, deserves all the 
greater credit for the success she has made, by begin- 
ning in a city where she was quite unknown, and 
where naught but real merit would gain applause. 
We predict for her a fine career, and she adds another 
name to the list of American primma donnas who are 
singing successfully abroad.—rrom Ji Mondo Teairale, 


Raritrnoaps—Fire Protection. 
OFFICE MICHIGAN CENTRAL R. R. Co., 
CuIcAGO, Jan. 20, 1872 } 
F. W. FARWELL, Esq., Secretary Babcock Fire Ex 
tinguisher Company. 

DEAR SiR: In reply to your inquiries, I would say: 
We have 1200f the Babcoc . Fire Extinguishers on our 
road, at various stations, shops, warehouses, and on 
our passenger trains. During the past two years of 
their use by this company, thirty-five to forty actual 
fires have been put out with the “‘ Babcock,” and a 
large amount of property saved from destruction, 
such as loaded cars, station-houses, wood piles, 
bridges, sheds, etc., etc. H. E. SARGENT, 

Genera! Superintendent Michigan Central R. R. 








Tue warmth of approaching Spring, and the 
greater heat of the Summer, will remind our married 
lady friends to look afier their husbands’ supply 
of shirts, and replenish their stock. At RicHarp 
MEARES’s large dry-goods establishment, Nineteenth 
“treet and Sixth Avenue, a speciality is made of the 
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Couples dancing on a hot G 
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A seEw-sEw sort of life—That of a seam- 
stress, 

SHIPPING interest—-Sending money to Eu- 
rope to pay Our coupons 

Wuy is an omnibus strap like conscience? 
Because it is an inward check « ibW 1 man. 

ENGLISH singers are paid ¢ » sliding scale 
—the best receiving treble tu iy of user sort,’? 

Next to the busy bees, bootblacks furnish 
the brightest exam, of improving the “ shining 
hour.”’ 

Nore for Darwin: In time the mulberry-tree 
becomes @ silk gown—and a silk ,gown becomes a | 
woman. 

A parKry says: ‘‘ All men are made of clay, 
and, like meerschaum pipes, are more valuable when 
highly colored.”’ 

OnE who is, perhaps, a little too critical, says 
that the majority of the cou preachers could rn 
quite as Well as the old re lig JUS INartyrs—they are so 
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| Thomson, Lan odol 


arising out of | 








* PaRAGON ”’ shirts, which have been liberally patron- | 


ized for several years. ‘“‘ Miserable Bachelors” will 
also please note the address. For quality aud prices, 
see advertisement, 








Cxromos and Frames, Stereoscopes, Albums, 
Photographic Materials and Graphoscopes, imported 
and manufactured by E. & H. T. 
591 Broadway, N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. 


ConTINUAL dropping out of the hair, with a 
disagreeable itch:ng of the scalp, prevented, and the 
scalp made cool and healthy, by the use of Hall's 
Vegetable Hair F Sicilian Hair Renewer. 











Grocers, Spice Dealers and Druggists all 
sell Burnett’s Standard F venveting Extracts. 


SKIN DISEASES 


-RY’S IMPROVED COMEDONE AND PIMPLE 








KEMEDY.—The Skin Mevicine of the Age. Is war- 
ranted to cure ACNE and SyYcosis, RED, WHITE and 
MATTERATED Pimples of the Face; FLESH Worms, 


pone Eruptions and BLOTCHED disfigurations of the | 
in. 

Prepared only by Dr. B. C. PERRY, Dermatoloyist, 
49 Bond Street, New York. sold by Droge's: A re 
where, 
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Every corset is stamped with the name THOMSON 
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19 Broadway, 


upply 
LU) Be 
855-906 


Agents ! Agents! Agents! 


at thi > lices, NO. N 





WES will pay $40 ver week in cash, and 

| enses, to good agents who will engage 

With us at once. Everything furnished. Address, | 
8OU-5Y F. A. LLLS & CU., Charlotte, Mich, 





te VW E GIVE IT AWAYTIT!T. 





. eric igh hg 
Contains over 50 Splendid Illustrations, Rich, Rare. 
and Racy = Unable Recipes” and Secrets worth 

id three cent stam pn pav post 


Knowing. &. § 
Ad deems FOX. & CO., Station “A,’ New York 











W. J. GRAH. AM, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


LOOKING GLASSES & FRAMES. 
No. 82 BOWERY, 
Above Canal Street, NEW YORK, 


Two N EW 80. O KS. 


I.—HOW TO LIVE ON A DIME AND A HALF A DAY. 
BY T. L. NICHOLS, M.D. 
—TH™ ORGANIC LAW OF THE SEXES. 
BY EDWARD H. DIXON, M.D. 
25 cents each. Sent by mail, prepaid. 
J. S. REDFIELD, 140 Fulton Street. 


f STHMA § Urwam’s AstmMa CURE with- 


in the reach of every person afflicted with Asthma, 
the price has been reduced to 50 cents per box. 
mail, 75 ¢ Trial package free. Acidress, 8. C. 
UPHAM, 25 South Eighth St., Philadelphia, Pa. Sold 
by all Sregye. 857-69 


Hz NTING, Peenuion and Fishing made 
ei Best Look ; 76 pages ; 50 engravings. Only 
20 cts, postpaid. Send for Catalogues of Books, etc. 
Address, C. 8S. KILEY, Holland, N, Y. 





Price 


| A CURE SPEEDILY EF- 
FECTED. In order to place 


nts 


Sy. 











Send to T. EK. ZELL, Philadelphia, for Circu- 
lars of ENCYCLOPEDIA AND ATLAS. 





U. S.Government Artificial Limbs 
Manufacturing Co., 78 









and 79, 81 aud 85 Sixteenth St., Chicago 
the largest, oldest and most complete 
manufactory of the kind in the United 
States, By special contract we manufac 
ture all of Dr. D. Bly’s patents, including his cele- 
brated Ball and Socket . All of our work is 
warranted, Address, J. E RDNER, U. 8, Commis- 
sioner, corner Sixteenth St. an 1 Vabash Ave.,Chicago, 
N. B.—Orthopedic Ins rumeuts vf all Kinds made to 
| order. 07-60 
MILITARY BAND MUSIC. 
INETY-SLX Splendid Pieces at only 20 
cents each. Send for Circulars to 
E. A. SAMUELS, Publisher, 
154 Tremont St., Boston, Masa, 
FOR 
JACK HARKAWAY 
AND 
|LUKE LANDER, THE LION HUNTER, 
GET 


| 
| 


FRANK LESLIF’S ROYS’ & GIRLS’ WEEKLY, 
the great boys’ Paper of the day. 


By | 


7 Wabash Ave., 


Marcu 2, 187 





NEW YORK, 
DRESS GOODS. 


ras 





Dolly Vardens in Cretonnes and Foui 


Pongee Foulards, French Percales wita Bor- 


ders, 
Linen Chambrais, Cotton & Linen Seersuckers, 
English and French Print 
Striped and Chine Crepe “ Gug ” 
Figured and Striped French h Baptiste id 


| beautiful goc Dre Su 


1 QUITS, 
Jaconets and Or lies. 
; 
} 
TAQES 
aid 4a. LS dd WI © 
White and Cclored Ch T ming Laces, 


Black Thread and Guipure Laces, all widths. 
Real and Italian Valencienne i 


Ladies’ 


“ Ss 
Outfit ting a spartment, 
la 
French Embroi dered Chemises, 
Night-Dresses, Cami S, 
Drawers, etc. 
French Embroidered Pique 
Dresses for Children. 
Ladies’ Satin and Jean Imported C ‘ 
Together with an elegant stock of every d 
Lndergarmcuis 
LADIES & MISSES. 
Outfits for Iniants, Ready Mace and to Order 
Meares’ “PARAGON ” Shivis 


Made to order of | Mu als, 
WARRANTED TO FiT. 
Sent by Express, C. O. D., toany part of th try, 
at the following 1 “# 
6Shirts, Good Mus slin and Linen Fronts, §$& 9.00 
6 “ Better M in and Good Li 10.50 
. = Masonville Mu od Fine Linen, 12.00 
6 “ Wamsutta Muslin uid very Fine do. 13.00 

‘ y ¥ \ 
6 “ New York Mills and Letver Linen, 15.00 
Directions fer measurement sent on application. 
RICHARD MFEARES, 
Sixth Avenue : nd Nineteenth Street, New York. 


Burglar J Alarm Telegraph. 


| 
& This one bell, lo din the 
Fil ee eping-roo ings upon the 
| rr opening of each window id 
| 7 , door of the house An experi- 
IRS. ence of nine years withont a 
Cae failure, proves t is ct, 
reliable and satis tory 2 


Sands who are using it t stify 
SIND FOR PAMPHLET. 


to 118 merits, 





Hotel Annunciator by Electricity. 
THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 


ELECTRIC HOUSE ANNUNGIATOR. 


ENTIRELY NEW. SEE IT. 


Electric Safe and Vault Protector. 
All the burglars in New York defied. 
E.. HOLMES, 7 Murray St. 


& OP IU M-k 


pr NKENNESS 

Dr. BEERS, 107 Fourth Avenne, N. Y., has 
Permanent and Painiess Cure for both these evils, 
Thousands cured. Send stamp for conclusive evidence 


644 6U-eOW 


ATING. 


100 t 85 month guar 
$ Oo tore to Agen 
where selling our new seven strand WHITE 
CLOTHES IINES. Sells readily at 
fre. Address, the GIRARD WIRE 
=, Pa, 


The Great Republic, 


By Jas. D. McCabe., Jr. The handsomest and ae 
vasuabie book to an American ever published. Ha 
1.120 large 5vo, pages, 254 superb illustrations on woo 4 
and steel. No book like it has ever been issued. 
Agents wanted. Sold by subscription. Send for 
terms to WM. B. EVANS & CU., 740 Sansom Street, 
Philadeiphia, } 66e0Ww 


nteed 
every- 
PLATINA 
very house. Samples 
MILLS, Philadel- 
eow 














| NOW READY, 


TH 
NEW NUMBER OF FRANK LESLIE'S 
| BUDGET OF FUN. 


Being the Humorous and Satirical History 
of the 

CONTAINING 

50 Comic Engravings, 

BY THE FIRST 


E 


Mont! Ly 


OVER 


ARTISTS OF 


THE 


AGL. 





rQ\HE Large Cartoons are: ‘‘'THE WHI! 

HOUSE TO LET.” ‘THE PRIZE B 
SHOW ; Or, The Rival Babies,” and num ; 
other illustrations—with 16 pages of the best 
light and pleasant reading matter, full of fun, 
frolic and wit. 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 











my 
he 


PATENTED 


y , . a) . . 
N Ursery Favorite Natety Pin. 
29TH AUGUST, 1871. 


BEAUTY, ECONOMY, UTILITY, SAFETY. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


Novello’ S mer Musi 


NOVELLO’S Glees, Part Songs, etc. rs 
NOVELLO'’S Church Musi eee 6c, 
NOVELLO'’S Organ \ (Books).... eenees 0c, 
NOWVELLO'’S Piano Music ( 
NOVELLO’S Popular Songs 
NOVELLO’S Oratorios 


OOKS 


| NOVELLO’S Operas (Vocal Scori e] 


NOVELLO’S Operas (Pianoforie Solo 


NOVELLO’S 
ORIGINAL OCTAVO EDITION OF 
Price, $1; 


OPERAS. 
or, splendidly bound in scarlet cloth, cilt 
edges, #2. 


FIDELIO OBFRON 
FRA DIAVOLO, IL DAKBIERE, 
| en — ANNI, LE NOZZE DI FIGARO, 


THE BEST AND MOST PERFECT PIN EVER 
MADE, 
lt Takes 22 Inches of Wire to Construct | 


one Pin. 
T OVERCOMES OBJE 


constantly made by those using other pins, Unlike 
them, the wire is formed into a long and short spiral 
coil, The pin is pointed at the end, and is of a tri- 
anvular shape, which will allow it easily to nenetr 
one or more thicknesses of cloth, When confined, th 


oTr10n8 


sharp point is perfectly inclosed and secure, and 
cannot become Joosened except by hand manipt 
lation. They give perfect satisfaction. Liberal indu 
ments offered to the rrade, Local and Traveling 
Agents wan'cd everywhere. One dozen pins packed 


in a neat litt e box and sent post-paid to any address 
on receipt of Oue Dollar. Addr 83, 


T. Bb. DOOLITTLE & CO., 


) Broadway, N. Y. 
Has removed to 


FOR THE PARLOR. 
Stamp for a Price List. 
HARi2Z MAGIC REPOSITORY 
713 Broadway, 
Nearly Opposite his old store. 


Send 


SMITH & BUTLER, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
CAR & FURNITURE 
BRONZES, 
AND 
y GENUINE BRONZE 
fy HARDWARE. 
CF No. 449 BROOME ST. 
; (Near Broadivay), 
NEW YORK. 


MOTHERS 














S IESTLE'S LACTEOUS FARINA, Y 
A The Mother’s Milk Substitute. o 
Extensive'y used and recommended 


V by the most eminent physicians. U 
Sold by Druggists and Groeers, 
ASTIE W& Co., Sole Agents, R 
15 South William Street, New Yors, v 


. HM. 
4 





~The: “Amerie: an ~ Reaister; 


THE MOST WIDELY CIRCULATED AMERICAN 
JOURNAL IN EUROPE. 
Published simultaneously in Paris and London, 

Orders for subscriptions and Advertisemcnts should 

be addressed to KE. fh. RYAN, Agent ior U. &., 29 

BROADWAY, Room 36, N. Y. ur 

GENTS LOOK 

sors Sharpener 

206. 5 ——— Iree, ‘i. J. 
ter, Mi ss 


12 a day made selling Scis 
and other new wares. Suarmple, 
HASTINGS & CO., Worces- 





YOU CAN’T AFFORD IT. 


IF YOU ARE MARRIED, you can’t afford to be with 
out the TOLEDO LLADE in your family. If you are 
ar NOT NMA LRI ECD, it will be the best 
solace you can tind for your lonely hours. I! contains 
more interesting and instructive reading matter than 
any oller paper, and has the iargest circulation of any 
paper west of New York City. Only $%ayear. Clubs 
of ten, $4.50 each, 1 bree months for 50 cts. Spe- 
cimen copies Iree. Address, 

MILLER, LOCKE & CO., 
Toledo, Ohio, _ 


L VE RY wonld willingly give $1.50 for Prang’s su- 


LADY perv Chromo, * BoUQUET OF MOSS ROSES.’ 
Every lady and EVERY BUDY eise can secure it, and 
this popuiar family paper (Ledger size), the “STAR 


SPANGLED BANNER,” a whole year for only 75 cents, 
and salisfaction guaranteed. SENDNOW. Specimens, 
6cts. Address, Star tent Banner, Hinsdale, Nt. 


THE PHANTOM HUNTER: 


A Romance ot Old Windsor 
A CAPITAL STORY, 
tegins ir “/o. 280 of 
Frank Leslic’s Boys’ & Girls’ 
UU cekly, 
THE BEST BOY'S PAPER OF THE DAY. 
READY EVERY WEDNESDAY, 
Price, Five Cents. 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, NM. ¥. 





lorest, 


| 





| from our Catal 


| 


IGOLETTO, 
Lu =r DI LAMMERMOOR, SOMNAMBULA, 
UCRECIA BORGIA, DER FREISCHUTZ, 
iL TROVATORE, Tannhauser (uext month), 
To be continued monilly. 


NOVELLO’S 


ORIGINAL OCTAVO EDITION OF ORATORICS 
i) rr Stabat Mate a 
Israel in Egypt ; 0c. cis and Ga £00, 
ida ccabaeus....50¢c. Pd rv’s twelfth Mass75e. 
CATO. .ccccccccccect 0G. t CUO .cccccne cossces $1 
THE POPULAR WO S OF THE GREAT 
MASTERS At E \Mx 


LOW PRICE 3 


ASE FOR NOVa LLO'S =DITIONS. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND LISTS TO 


NOVELLO, EWER & Ape 


751 evades Ys New York. 856-907 





A CURIOSITY. 


Let everybody send for that mammoth paper, filled | 


with good things. It contains 
Sketches, Yarns, and tells you 
Chromos, Pictures, Jewelry, 
Get it by all means; 5c 
three months for 15 cents. 
cor. Leonard and Centre Sts., 


Sporting 
how to 
gratis. It is immense 
nts per co! y, or sent on tri 
Address, Cc. MACK! ay, 
Be Es 854- 


Stories, 


obtain 





SALABLE TO EVERY CHRISTIAN 


Agents Wanted 










For par 


pproved by every Denomination. 
ticnlars 


Largo Profits from Small Ca ital, ma Address 
E. 0. BRIDGMAN, 5 Barcl ay Sty New York. 


ol YU2 





oS NDING REVELAT IONS !_—_ A 
LX written CHART of your whole life, past, present 
uuu future, with a beautiful and correct picture, 
hame and address of future husband or wife—by the 
greatest living asirologer. Inclose25 cents. gap slate 
date of birth, and address, RK. 5S. LYFURD, Box 42, 
Jel ey City, N. J 847-59 


20 PIECES OF MUSIC 


For ONE DOLLAR, 


Why buy high-priced Music when you can select 
ogue of over 200 pieces Any 20 pieces 





| of Sheet Music, printed on splendid paper, arrange 1 
for the Plano, will be mailed on receipt of #1. ¢ ) 
logues free. Address BESJ. W. HITCHCOCK, lub- 
lishbe id 29 Beekman Strex Re N. 855-58 


| 











WE Everywhere 
WANT ae leading "1 Our Fireside Friend, 


leac s Family Weekly of 

America, u} m its new and pop- 

ular plan of distribution of pre- 

AGE NTS: miums. Every Subscriber Shares. 

Cash pay and the best induce- 

ments ever offered. An Outfit sent Free—send for it. 

Address, OUR FIRESIDE FRIEND, 

857-58 Chicago, Ill. 








ORCHESTRAL, MEDIUM and COLIBRI 
MA'THUSHEK PIANO FORTES, 


Acknowledged the best in the world for tone, touch | 


and durabiity, Descriptive Pamphlets free. Address, 
MATHUSHEW PIANO M'F’G Co., New Haven, Coun. 
850-59 





GENTS Wanted.—Agents make more money at 
or thon atanything else. Particulars tre 
G. Srinson & Co., Fine Art Pudlishers, Portland, Maine. 





wi ES 
se ». NISH 


illustrated Sara 


With the largest circulation. Published every fifteen 
days, Subscription, $5 a year ; single number, 25 cts. 
All letters should be addressed, 


‘““EL MUNDO NUEVO,” 537 Pearl St., N. Y. 


2 : 
i. hicago ' 








ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








—, > 
~ P ye a y a 
mo 
,- we eir q ¢r 
agen 9/2. $18, #24. $30. 
wf 
/ 
J 
Active Agents, not afraid to w ork, can make any of | 
thes¢ in weekly in canvé for Youman’s 
Dictionary of EF very-Day ~ Rn ¥, containing 
20,000 Keceipts in Every De “pal tment of Human 
Effort. For every Housekeeper, Farmer, Trad and 
Profession. For the Sick an¢ 1 we ‘11. A NDARD book 





of PERMANENT V every wide awak 
ive person. It sells itself, Extra terms 
or addr ’, M. REED, 189 Lighth Street (near 
way), New Yor 85 5 67 


lue to 
ess, F. 


| Boker’s Bitters! Boker’s Bitters! 
| Nobody should be without a bottle of 


“BOKER’S BITTERS,” 


since an experience of more than forty-five years has 
proved them to be BY FAR the BEST aiid most 
EFFICACIOUS Stomach Bitters, as well asa 
very agreeable and pleasant cordial. Beware af 
| Counterseits, and buy only of respectable houses, 
L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agen’, 

P. O. box 1029. 66 Liberty St., New York. 

855 65-e0W 


S12 to $24 A DAY. 

1 in every county in the United States 
O> newly patented articic of great ulility, and 
led in every household, For further 
ldress, THk CUAMVPION MFG. CO,, 
Ciev i a 10 835-60 


Arents wante 


a nee 


yay ge A 


Ae \ MONTH—Horse and outfit furnished, 
349 
wy Address, NOVELTY Co., Saco., Me, 42-55 


A Great Offer. 
DISPOSE of One Hundred 


[LI 
W PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
luke a small portion cash, aud balance in monthly or 
asians y iustalinenis, 


HORACE WATERS, 
481 Broadway, N. Y., 


‘| THE LOST CITY, 


AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE 
TO CANVASS FOR 
THIS WORK JUST PUBLISHED. 
ONLY RELIABLE LOOK PUBLISHED OF 
THE FIRE. 
8 it was; Chicago as it is ; a complete his- 
} tory; a book full of thrilling interes’ and startling 
incidents ; prolu-ecly iustrated, Orders filled in the 
ordcr received. Price, elegantly bound, $1.50. Sent 
| post paid, om the receipt of the price. Address, 
WELLS & CO., 
No. 482 Broome Street, New York. 


THE 





on 
on 
1 

a 


QPE ECIAL ATIrENTION GIVEN TO 
J claims of Heirs, Divorce and Breach of Promise of 
Marriige, by a lawyer of many years’ practice. Gives 
first-class reference. Ali Communications \ sented 
conuidenual. Address, 

box 3620, New York P ost Uitice. 


Choice Selected Fresh 

viower 9S | “Garden SeCS ! “tree Seeds | 

Annuals, collection 25 choice sorts, $1; 12 sorts, 50c. 
| Early Concord Corn, pint, 25c. Butter Beans, qt., 50c. 

Wetherstield Onion, lb., $23 34 1ib., $1.25; Calycan- 

thus, gt., $1.5 Ey. Pay + Potatoes, bush., $2, 
Peach, bu., $2: * bbl. Apple, Osage Orange, bu., $12. 
Seed and P jaut Cat Ben rue, 112 pages, Ulustrated, 10c, 
52-64 F. kh. Pil ENIX, Bioomington, Lil, 


Royal Havana Lottery of Cuba. 





| $230,000 in gold, drawn every seventeen days. Prizes 
cashed and information furnished by GEORGE 
UPHAM, 9 Weybosset Street, Providence, R. 1. 846-58 








THE STORY OF THE DAY. 
The Hope of Hawthorne Hall. 


BY MRS. M. T. CALDOR, 


Authoress of ‘‘The Three Rings,’’ “‘ Maude’s Terrible 
Secret,’’ etc., etc., has just begun in 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


“Chimney Corner,” 


and promises to be the most popular story of this 
well-known authoress, 


WHO WAS GUILTY? 


BY MARY GRACE HALPINE, 
A singularly dramatic and powerful story, is con- 


; tinu:d ; and 
| No. 353, issued FEBRUARY 18th, 
| Contains short stories by 
|S. ANNIE FROST, MRS. ‘USAN ARCHER WEISS, 
MME. MiRIGHI, 


And other favorite wee, and a portrait and sketch 
. 0) 


SIDNEY DILLON, of NEW YORK. 


A very popular Chromo: Lithograph, 
| “MINDING THE BABY,” 
| Is given with No. 352. 
| — 


| Ten cents a number; $4 a year; $1 for three months. 


FRANK LESLIE, 


537 Pearl Street, New York. 














COLLINS’ 
Wateh Factory 





Collins 


watches 
in appearance 


one minute in sir months, We 
prices #15, $20 and $25—al! Patent 
ing Cases. Gents, Ladies’ and Boy’s sizes. 
cording to weight and finish. Every watch 
& special certificate. 
we send a seventh one free, 
elegant COLLINS METAL, 


Y evyera, 


Metal Watches. 


This cut represents the size and appearance of one of our $25 
and $12 chains, These watches, for accuracy of time, and 
are fully equal to gold watches that c ost $250. 
of our watches that have been nse 1on railroads have not varied 
manufacture theee qualities— 
Full Jewe 


Some 








siod, in Hunt- 
>? to $12, ac- 
guaranteed by 


Chains 
is fully 


When six watches are ordered at one time, 
All kinds of Jewelry of the same 
Goods sent by Express C. 0. D. 


The genuine Collins Watches can only be had of us; we have 


no Agents. 


C. E. COLLINS & CO., 335 Broadway, N. Y. City. 





ee xX . ited 
: a's SSO NESE The a 

















| 
-) 


Opinions of the Pr Press, 


GIVING 


Good Reasons 
Why every Lady should regularly take 


PRANK LESLIE'S 
Lady’s Journal 


FASHION AND CHOICE LITERATURE. 


The Sun says: ‘“ Itis beautifully illustrated and full 
of instruction respecting the mystery of which it 
treats,”’ 

The Daily Saratogian says: “It is a superb speci- 
men of its kind, a magnificent fasbion periodical, 
and does credit to the enterprising house from which 
it emanates,”’ 

The Newport News (Pa.) says: ‘It is printed on 
fine tinted paper, and presents a very beautiful ap- 
pearance, The fashion-plates are equal, if not supe- 
rior, to any yet publi-hed.”’ 

The Daily Carolinian (Raleigh, N. C.) says: “We 
wish the Lapy’s JOURNAL a full measre of success, 
and trust that in the South, and among the friends of 
the South, it may entirely supplant ali other fashion 
and literature publications.” 

The Home Journal says: “Its literature is as 
nearly perfect as may be, in its adaptation to the pur- 
pose of the publication, being refined, pure, non- 
sensational, and of the highest type of fiction. Of 
the department of fashions it is almost superfiuous to 
speak. Its illustrations are unexceeded for beauty of 
execution and elegance of vesign, making on the 
whole a perfect miiror of the bent in fashion. 


The Rochester News Letter says: ‘‘ We predict for 
this, his (Frank Leslie’s) latest journalistic venture, 
the same good fortune which has attended his older 
publications,” 

The Daily Evening News (Fall River, Mass.) says : 
“It will also please the eyes of the fair sex, and its 
reading matter interests.” 


The Boston Commonwealth says: “‘ The ladies will 
scarcely find a fashion journal more to their appro- 
bation than this.” Also: ‘“‘ FRANK LESLIF’s Lapy’s 
JOURNAL is the acme of perfection, artistically con- 


sidered, ani as a fashion paper it has not a superior, 
if a rival.” 
The Youers Gazette says: “It rivals the best pub- 


lications as @ Complete fashion weekly and journal 
for ladies.” 

The Providence Weekly Gazette says: ‘‘The pres- 
ent number is a very acceptable one.” 

The Alabama State Journal says: “It is one 
of the most beautiful and entertaining magazines 
published,” 

E] Paso Journal (IL) says: ‘It is elegantly printed 
and illustrated.” 

The Frederick Republican (Md.) says: “All of 
them are entertaining and instructive, and will be 
welcome to any family fireside.” 

The Weedsport Sentinel (N. Y.) says: “‘ We find its 
contents so valuable, and like it so well altogether, 
that we will keep it on file.” 

The Rockbridge Citizen (Va.) says: “The plates are 
finely executed, and the reading matter well chosen, 
and interests. 

The Blair Times (Nebraska) says: ‘“‘ We commend 
it to all our readers as a useful and instructive 
periodical.” 

The Daily American (Mass.) says: “It is hand- 
somely illustrated and printed in a most tasteful man- 
ner; it is filled with fashion illustrations, and a fund 
of tie latest and best intelligence in relation to gar- 
ments for ladies’ wear. ‘ihe numbers thus far are 


| bright, chatty, and indicate a good degree of intelii- 
| gent understanding of the wants of its patrons, while 


the illustrations are pretty and attractive, and include 
a large fashion-plate.” 

The Daily Pantograph says: ‘It is devoted to 
fashion and choice literature—especially the former— 
profusely illustrated. The journal is good.” 


The Saturday Mirror (Indianapolis) says: “ Frank 
Leslie, the indefatigable, has hit upon just the thing 
for the ladies in this his last effort in the journalistic 
lines We commend it to our readers as possessing 
every requisite for a first-class journal for family and 
literary reference.” 


The Evening State Journal (Richmund, Va.) says : 
‘This publication cannot fail to be a great help to any 
lady, young or old, in the multifarious duties cf the 
household and domestic circle.” 

The Newbern Repudlican says: “The splendid 
colored plate issued every two weeks is a specialty, 
which, with its spicy reuding and correspondence, 
places it at the head of the fashion journals of the 
country.’ 

The Bayonne Herald (N. J.) says: “The work is 
elegant in appearance, and typographically an artistic 
success,”’ 

The Democrat Watchman (Pa.) says: ‘“ After 
seeing it once, we doubt whether any lady will be 
willing to do without it.”’ 

The Cairo Paper (Ill.) says: “‘ The verdict thus pro- 
nonnced not only insures its success, but stamps it 
superior to any in the world.” 


Terms, $4 & year, or $1 for 13 weeks. 
It can always be obtained of the local newsdealers, 


or by addressing, 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, New York City. 


TO NERVOUS SUFFERERS. 


A Medica! Gentleman having restored to health a 
great many sufferers who had tried the usual expensive 
modes of treatment without success, is willing to 
assist others by sending (free), on the receipt of a 
post-paid addressed envelope, a copy of tle formula 
of cure employed. Direct to Dr. JOHN M. DAGNALL, 
P. 0. Box 153, Brookiyn, New York. tf 


CURED MYSELF of CONSUMPTION. 

You can do so. For particulars address, with $1 
for advertisement, stationery, etc., REV. EDWARD 
HOLLAND, Baltimore, Md. 856-08 


SAVE 20 DOLLARS. 


the CeLEBRaTED WILSON SHUTTLE 
Beewine MACHINE. The best in: he World, 
For Sale Everywhere. AGENTS W ANTEDin nnoe- 
cupied Territory. For Illu trated C'rculare. A ddresa, 
ILSON Sewing MAOuINECO., Cleveland, O.: St, 
Louls, Mo.; Phila., bebunte or, 707 Broadway N.Y 


FRANK LESLIE'S 
Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly, 


The Only Weekly Paper for the Young, 
Is without an equal for its interesting Stories, Games, 
Puzzles, Occupation and Amusement for the Y oung. 
Every number gives the Portrait and a Sketch of a 
Distinguished Scholar. A new story about to i gin. 
PRICE 5 CENTS A NUMBER; $2 A YEAR. 


PBANK LESLIE, 537 Pearl Street. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S 








THE HARVEST SPIDER AMONG NATIONS. 
‘Tae Phalangium longipes, or Harvest Spider, is one of the class arachnida, with a very 
small body with immensely long legs, occupying a wonderful spread of surface.”— Work on 
Entomology. 





THE 
ORIGIN .ASL) 


Continental Life Insurance Co., 


Of HARTFORD, Conn. 
INCORPORATED MAY, 1862. 
SAM’L E. ELMORE, President. JOHN 8S. RICE, Vice-President. 


FRANCIS D. DOUGLASS, Secretary. H. R. MORLEY, Actuary. 


The CONTINENTAL especially commends itself, by its past experience and 
present management, to those who desire to place their insurance in a con- 
servative company, condncted on the principle of furnishing reliable and 
absolute insurance at as reasonable cost as is consistent with perfect 
security. 

iad A few first-class Agents wanted for aneeneyne fie'ds. 


PRATT’S ASTRAL OIL 


the 








Has now established 





reputation of being in every | 
respect the safest and most reliable Oil made. 


PAV Oil House of CHARLES PRATT, 





[Ee sateablished 1770. 108 ill ulton St.. Nw. We 
NABE & CO’S PIANOS. 
(Established 1833, Baltimore, Md.) 


18,000 of these Celebrated Instruments are now in use in this Country and Europe. 
been awarded 85 Gold and Silver Medals. Every Instrument fully warranted for five years. 
WAREROOMS: 
650 BROADWAY, N. Y., AND 270 MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO, ILL, 
J. BAUER & CO., General Agents. 


Pianos to rent, sold on installments, and old ones taken inexcnange. Illustrated Catalogue sent on application. 


They have 





OM _ FORCED | SALES.—Ladies’ Sojid Gold Leontine Chains, $14, $18, and $20 each ; 
usual prices, $22, $26, $32. Ladies’ Solid Gold Opera Chains, most beautiful styles, $28 to $55 
each ; usual prices, $55 to $95. Gents’ Vest Soli! Gold Chains, $20 to $55 each ; usual prices, 


$33 to $85. You want one of these at nearly half the prices you have been paying for the | 
same goods. Any articles C. O. D., privilege to examine. Two sent from which to take a 
choice. F. J. NASH, 712 Broadway, New York. 


ad Worthy of the fullest confidence.”—Christian Advocate, 
them.’’—Christian Union, ‘All that Mr. Nash says may 
Work. 


N.Y. ‘Just what he represents | 
be depended upon.’’—Christian at 


BABCOCK 





THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY’S 
Sewing Machines 


SOLD ON EASY TERMS. 


“Absolutely the BEST 
PROTECTION AGAINST 
. FIRE!” 


Send for ‘‘ Its Record.” 


fF. W. FARWELL, 
Secretary. 


407 Broadway, New York. 
656 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


You ask WHY wo can sell 
First Class 7 Octave Pianos for 
90? We answer—It costs 
less than $300 to make any $600 
Piano sold through Agents, all 
of whom make 100 per ct. profit. 
We have no Agents, but ship 
direct to families at Factory 
price, and warrant Five Years. 
Send for ilinstrated circular, in 
which we refer to 200 Bankers, 
Merchants, &c. (some of whom 
you U know) nsing onr Planos in 40 States and Territories, 


U.S. Piano Co., 865 Broadway, New York, 


Principal Office, 34 Union 
BRANCHES : 

0. 886 Bowery. No. 1072 Third Ave., No, 43 Ave. B., 
No. 682 Eighth Ave. No. 2294 Third Ave. 

326 Fulton St., Brooklyn. 51 Montgomery St., Jersey C. 

201 Washington St., Hoboken. 73 Grand St., W’bure. 


INOOLEY’ 
ne YEAST, 3; 


Square. 











“POWDER” 
TRY 





IT. SOLD BY GROCERS. 





maw, | 
1, Cultivator’s Guide 


TO THE 
Flower and Kitchen Garden. 


We are pleased to announce 
that the 26th Annual 
Edition of this well-known 
work is now ready, enla - 
and improved, and contain 
a magnificent. new en coe 
Lithograph, vesides hun- 
dredstof engravings in addition 
to ts full descriptive price-list 


ILL USTRATED 


ISTORY OF 
THE BIBLE 


By Wm. SMITH, LL.D. 


AUTHOR OF SMITH’S BIBLE DICTIONARY. 











of 3,000 varieties ofchoice | , !t contains over 250 fine Scripture Illustrations and | 
Flower & Vegetable Seeds 1,105 pages, and is the most comprehensive and valu- 
4 Rare Gladiolus Lilies. | History of the Bible ever published. The labor | 
Tuberoses, etc., with fall directions for their a | and learning of centuries are gathered in this one 


volume, to throw a strong, clear light upon eve 
ture, This is, withont doubt, the most perfect work page of the inspired word.” . ” A 
of the kind before the public. sg- Sent Free to ap- 


plicaats upon receipt of two stamps. Address, 


| our terms and a full description of the work. 
WASHBURN & CO., Boston Mass, 0 


Address, National Publishing Co., Philadel- 


£55-57-€0W' phia, Pa, 55-570) 


Fire Extinguisher. | 


AGENTS WANTED.—Send for Circulars, and see | 


ILLUSTRATED NEW SP. A PER. 


BALL, BLACK & CO,, 


565 a 567 Broadway, N. Y., 
LARGEST IMPORTERS, MANUFACTURERS AND 
DEALERS IN 

SILVERWARE, 
PRECIOUS STONES, 
BRONZES, CLOCKS, 
MARBLE STATUARY, 
OIL PAINTINGS, 

GAS FIXTURES, 


AND ALL KINDS OF 


FINE JEWELRY 
AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 









le) a a 
“Cop iver O!F- 


5S MORE FREE FROM UNPLEASANT 

taste or smell than any other Cod Liver Oil; is 
more readily assimilated and more easily digested ; 
can be taken by persons who cannot retain other oil 
on their stomach ; is recommended by many eminent 
medical men in Europe and America. Sold by 
Druggists. 845 nd 


CUNDURANGO. 


BLISS, KEENE & CO.’S 
FLUID EXTRACT, the won- 
derful remedy for Cancer, 
Scrofula, Rheumatism, 
tarrh, Consumption, Ulcers, 
Salt-Rheum, Syphilitic and 
all Chronic Blood Diseases, 
is prepared from the genuine 
Cundurango Bark, which 
they alone import directly 
from Loja, Ecuador. 





Acknowledged to be 


The Greatest Blood-Purifier Known. 


Price $10 per bottle. 
No. 60 Cedar Street, N. Y. 
856-94-0 


BATTY’S NABOB PICKLES. 


BATTY’S CHOW CHOW, 
BATTY’S MIXED PICKLES. 
BATTY’S WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE. 
BATTY’S MULLIGATAWNY SAUCE. 
BATTY’S POTTED MEATS. 
BATTY’S JAMS AND JELLIES, 
Sold by all Grocers. 

CRANE & COMPANY, 
Agents for United States and Canadas, 
190 Fulton St., New York. 


TEAS! T. Ti: or 


N connection with our\ong-established business ( founded in 
1806) of importing and jobbing Fine Teas and Coffees, we 
have adopted an improved style of putting up Teas for retail pur- 


Send for a Circular. 
Office and Laboratory, 









joses. Every good variety of Black, Green, and Japan Teas, 
rom fair and medium to finest qualities, are carefully selected 
for this purpose, and full war- 


ranted ne at tractive form of 


packing pe ROW N thorough pro- 
tection from dampness TF, 
exposure to the air or obnoxious odors. The flavor and stren 

of each chop or grade, is invariably kept up to a uniform, feed 
standard. Phe goods are very convenient for wdisTs. and other 
dealers in the retail trade, particularly DRU TS. They are 
also universally popular with housekeepers. Sis can keep a 


| cor nplete assortment with one-third the 

capital ordinarily re quired. We import 
| Teas direct, and guar antee to furnish any 

grade of standard goods in this new 
| form, as low 7 ae quality can be Sought in chests by the 
| closest buyers For full Particulars, terms, etc., 
| ALLEN, SH. Ni L EIGH & CO. 
| 


ers (at wholesai 


address 
, Importers and Deal- 
2 only), 85 Court Street, Boston, Mass. 


L. HAYDEN, TEACHER oF 
GUITAR, 
Agent for 
TiLton’s Patent Guitans, 






Dealer in Guitars, Flutes, 
New Guitar Music every 
Boston. 


The best in use. 
Music and Strings. 
»gues free. W. L. Haypen, 120 Tremont st., 


Catak 


eek. 


TILE 









“EASIEST 


TO SELL.” 


8, M, Agents: 
| Itdon’t pay you 
to fight the best 
machine, Prove 
our claims, Get 
the agency and 
sell it.& Address 
| “DOMESTIC” §, M. Co, 96 Chambers St., N. Y. 


| 
| 


400K & LADDER TRUCKS, 
Hose Carriages, 


Badges, Trumpets, 
vanterns, Nozzles, Pipes, Hose 


for the use of Firemen, furnished 
by FRED. J. MILLER, 65 Liberty Street, N. Y. 
Send for Illustrated Circular. tfo 


KALDENBERC’S MEERSCHAUMS. 





And every article 












meerschaum pipes and amber 
goods, suitable for holiday 
presents. Pipes and holders 
made to order. All goods 
walranted to give satisfaction. Stores, No. 6 John 
| St., first floor, up-stairs ; also cor. of John and Nassau 
Sts. Goods sentC.0.D. Ser.d for circulars and price 
843-560 


| list. 

ERI THE BEST RO (XS 
tSHAIR DYE. 
wee BvbhY WHERE, 
| Manufactory, 68 Maiden Lane. | 

817-42-0-eow 


AGENTS SasKate 


WANTED—For our new Book, THE 
a City Missionary. 


BRIGHT SIDE OF NEW YORK. By 
200 Engravings. Ayents seli 40 a 
day. F. B. TREAT, Publisher, 805 Broadway, N, Y. 
R5G-59-0 


G 


Ca- | 


2g 


ire Hats, Caps, Belts, Shirts, | 


' 


oom) AD elegant assortment of real | 


1872, 


(Marcu 2, 





MR. HULTMAN, MISSING MAN. 


Mr. F, O. HULTMAN, a merchant, residing at 
No. 175 Monroe Street, Brooklyn, left his office, 
49 Crosby Street, New York, early in the even- 
ing of January 2d, 1872. Shortly after, he 
met some friends, and accompanied them to a 
restaurant, where they all partook of supper. 
On separating at nine o’clock, Mr. Hultman 
took a Fifth Avenue stage, on the corner of 
Broadway and Fulton Street, for the ferry, 
since when his friends have heard nothing of 
him. He was fifty-seven years of age, five feet 
eleven inches in height, and weighed about 
one hundred and fifty pounds. He wore a soft 
black hat, black beaver overcoat, business coat 
and vest of mixed Scotch goods, and Congress 
gaiters. As he had about his person a consid- 
erable amount of money and a gold watch, his 
family fear he has either been murdered and 
robbed, or fallen into the river while crossing. 
They earnestly trust that any of the occupants 
| of that stag;e who saw him enter, or remember 
| his subsequent movements, will kindly come 
| forward with such information as they may 
| possess. 


Aas WWSURE 


AGAINST 


ACCIDENTS 


TRAVELERS 
INSURANCE 
__ COMPANY, 











CASH ASSETS, 
$1,919,891. 


Of HARTFORD, Ct. 
tfo 


33600 REWARD is offered by 

the properties of Dr. 

Catarrh ty wd for a case of 
* Catarrh or 


“Cold in He 
eg slag ae he cannot cure, 
by Druggists at 50 cts 











_E. P. Gleason Manufacturing Co. 
MAKE 

| Gas Burners of Every Description, 

| Street and Fancy Lanterns, etc., ete. 

| 855 67-0 


135 MERCER STREET, N. Y. - 


NAPOLEON’S CABINET 


AND 
DRY VERZENAY 
Champagne, 
or BOUCHE FILS & CO., 
| For Sale at the leading Wine Merchants’ and Grocers’, 


BOUCHE FILS & C0, 


SOLE Acurts, ! 37 BEAVER STREET, N. Y. 





STEEL PENS. 


American Branch of House, 
91 JOHN STREET, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. 


| HENRY OWEN, Sole Acent. 855-58 


SHORT-HAND. 


Any person can be a short-hand writ in six 
months by close application. A copy of the best 
method, together with a valuable pamphlet on “ Hints 
to Beginners,” sent to any address, C.O.D., for $2.50, 
and no extra charge. Send full directions to 


McALLISTER & CO., 
Room 7, 52 South Street, New York. 


Va TIUAYAY 


Fall in 
R. N. TOOKER, M.D., 117 E. Fifth &t., Cincinnati, 0. 




















ON MADE RAPIDLY with Stencil and Key 
Check a Catalogues, samples and 
full particulars FREE, S. M. SPENCER, Brattiobero, _” 














